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S this Hiſtory tar probably be ſiiſ. 
fetted of having been contrived pur= 
poſely to amuſe Abe Fublick, it may nat be 
emproper £0 t 53G le Keader, that * 
had it from à Friend who attually nd 
it in the Manner immediate mentioned. 
Nor bad I any other Hand in tbe Wark, | 
than that of having reviſed und touched a | 

ew Places of it, that were too confuſed 

and incorrect. The Truth is, that, was i 
this Hiftory a meer Fiction, very likely the | 
Form of it would have been different. 'Ma= | 
rianne's Reflections would be neither ſo lng 
vor ſo frequent. It would contain more 
Facts and le n hort, the Author 
= indulged the uni ver ſal Tncli= © » 


. would have indulge 
— -2t0n of the priſent Age, which, in Books 
Jie Kind, does wt rahſb abundance of 
Arguments and Refieftions. When they 
ead Adventures, it is only for the Salle 

f the Adventures themſelves. But Ma- 
Fianne, when ſhe wrote, did not in the leaſt 


ard this. She pleaſed herſelf in ſet= 


ring down indifferently the whole Compaſs | 
of ber Reflections on every Incident of ber | 


= £ 


gives the Mind à grave and philoſophical 
Turn. In ſhort, this Work it intirely 
hers, the Alteration of a few Words ex- 

cepted. We give the Publick the firſt Part 


a . 
— d r ee 
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. = 
Life. They are long or ſhort, according as 
re Wee of them pleaſed ber. Very leh 
the Friend ſhe writes to was as fond of re- 

Petting as herſelf. Beſides, Marianne had 

forſaken the World, a Kind of Life which 


of it at preſent, and if this be approved, 
the other being ready ſhall ſoon follow, 40 
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Efore I offer the Publick this Hiſtory, p 
T ſhall acquaint my. Readers, how 1 
came by it. 5 5 
Six Months ago I bought a Country 
Houſe, ſome Leagues diſtant from Rennes, 
which has for theſe laſt thirty Years been 
in Poſſeſſion of five or ſix different Per- 
ſons. As I was making ſome Alteration 
Jin che firſt Apartment, in a Cup-board, 
that had been contrived in the Corner of a 
Wall, there was found a Manuſcript, of ſe- 
vera! Quires of Paper, containing the fol- 
owing Hiſtory, all writ in a Woman's 
and. It was brought to me, and I read 
r to a couple of Friends, who have conti-. 
mually ſolicited me to have it printed. 1 


15 agreed to this, the rather becauſe no Bod 
characterized in it By the Date, found © 
0 at the End of the Manuſcript, it was writ 


_— wy Years ago... We changed che Names 


— 
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of two Perſons mentioned in it, now both 


dead. Though what is ſaid of them be of 


| Tis a Woman writes her dw Life, and her 


her Narration. She afterwards ſtiles her- 


no great Conſequence, yet it was thought 
more adviſeable to conceal their Names. 
This ſhort Account is all I had to ſay, 
and this perhaps is the only Thing of my 
own, that will ever come to Light, hav- 
ing no Talent for writing. 

Let us 'nbw ke the Hiſto in Hand. 


Perſon is unknown. She gives herſelf the 
Name of Marianne, at the Beginning of 


ſelf a Counteſs, and addreſſes to one of her 
1 — whoſe Name i is not mentioned. 


F HEN I recounted to you a few 
| Particulars of my Life, I did not 
expect, my dear F riend, that you 
would require me to give you an Account 

of the whole, and to make it a Book fit 
for the Preſs. It muſt be owned, that my 
Hiſtory is very uncommon : But writing it 
myſelf will be of no Advantage to the 
Work, Aince I am defective in Point of 
is true the World once thoughtomd 
witty But, my Dear, Ham of Opinion, 
_ that my Sort of Wit is only it to 8 | 
ed, never prmted. Ft J 

We pre - Women, (for ba was eg of . 
chat Number) let us have ever ſo little Wit, 
10 N 8 ä 


MARIANNE, Scr. 
it will be thought ſuperior to that of the 
reſt of the World. For in that Caſe, Men 
are no more able to ſet a Value on our 
Words. Gazing, on us while they liſten to 


our Diſcourſe, they admire what they hears 
for the ſake of what they fee. 


Il knewoncean handſome Woman whole 


Converſation was reckoned charming and 
delightful, Her Expreſſions were incom- 
parable; . her Turns, Nicety and Deli- 
cacy itſell. The beſt Judges were tran- 
ſported with Meaſure when ſhe ſpoke. She 
was ſuddenly ſeized with the Small-Pox, 

and happened to be extremely pitted; but 
when ſhe appeared again, what is wonder- 
ful! All her Wit was become a downright 
troubleſome Chit-chat. Whence you may 
S judge how much her Senſe was before in- 

debted to her pretty Face. 'And*tisnorun- 


likely, that on the ſame Account, I got ine #1 


Reputation of a Wit. I remember well 
how my Eyes looked at that Time, and I 
think truly the Wit was theirs not mine. 
How many Times did I catch-myſelf ſay- 
ing Things, which of themſelves would never 
have ſtood Trial! Had it not been for 4 
little coquetiſh, wanton Air, that accom- 


panied them, I ſhould never have been 8 | 
praiſed fo much as I was; and to tell N 


vou the Truth, I really believe, that, 
had all my Conceits been reduced 6 
their intrinſic Value by the Small- Por, 
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red very great Abate- 


they would have ſuffe 
ments. | TY 
For inftance, but a Month ago, you put 
me in Mind of my being one Day at a 
Feaſt, (tho? *cis twelve Years ſince) when 
the Company were ſo prodigiouſly divert- 

ed with my Sprightlineſs ; believe me, my 
Dear, I was indeed a perfect giddy Thing. 
Nay, I frequently played the Fool, for no 
other Purpoſe, but to ſee how far Men might 
be our Dupes. None of my Snares were too 
coarſe to catch them, and you may be ſure 
that the very ſame Extravagancies uttered 


by an homely Woman, would have made 


her paſs for one that came out of Bedlam. 
And who knows but the Agreeableneſs of 
my Perſon was neceſſary to make the beſt 
Things I could ſay tolerable? For now 
that all my Charms are vaniſhed, I per- 

ceive my Parts are looked upon as ordina - 
ry and common enough, though I am far 
better pleaſed with myſelf than I ever was. 
However, ſince you will have me write 

my own Hiſtory, as a Token of my 
_ Friendſhip towards you, I will indulge 
your Deſires ; For I had rather venture tir- 
ing you, than refuſe you any Thing. 
I juſt now mentioned a Stile, but if you 
aſk me what that is, really the Queſt ion 
will remain unanſwered. Pray, what muſt 


| _ ah Author do to fall upon a Stile? Is that 


of Books the beſt? What then makes me 
. Za _ Odiflike 


* 


ke 


MARIANNE, r. 
diſlike it ſo much in moſt of them? Do 
you think that of my Letters tolerable? 
Why then, I will write this juſt as I would 
do a Letter. Bur be ſure to keep your 


Promiſe, and never let any Mortal Race 
who I am, for I am reſolved to benn- 


known to all the World but you. 


When I was but fifteen Years younger 
than I am now, I never had been inform- 
ed whether I was of a mean or a noble Ex- 
traction, a Baſtard or Legitimate, I own 
this looks like the Beginning of a Ro- 
mance. | Nevertheleſs, what I tell you has 
nothing i in it romantick, and is juſt as I 
had it from thoſe that brought me up. 

A Stage-coach going to Bourdeaux, was 
attacked on the Road by Robbers. - Two 
Gentlemen that were 10 it offered Reſi- 


ſtance, and had actually wounded one oftheſe 


Villains, but they were killed by them at 


laſt, with three Perſons more. Gur Coach- 


man and Poſtillion underwent the ſame 
Fate, and there was none lefr in e nch 
but a Prebendary of Sexs and I, nat ap- 


pearing to be above two or the 


of Age. The Prebendary flecg while. 
I, who had tumbled into the Boot — | 
roaring moſt fearfully. For I was half 


ſmothered by a Woman who being wounds « 


ed and attempting to eſcape fell backward 


into the Boot, expired anime, and _— 
be me to Datch. 15: 
5211 | B 4 
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The Horſes ſtood Rock ſtill, cat I 6 


ine; in that diſmal Condition for a whole 


Quarter of an Hour, continually ſhriek- 


ing. wirhout beg: able to e rid of my 


Load. FO 
Lou muſt knew, that chere were among 
the Dead two Women, one of whom was 


| handſome and about twenty Years of Age, 
and the other ſeemed to be forty; The 


former was dreſſed like a ne 


and the latter like a Chamber- maid. 


If one of them was my Mother, very 


likely it was the younger and the better 
| dreſſed, for thoſe-that ſaw her lying dead 


by me, fancied that I favoured her a little; 
beſides my Clothes were too rich for the 


Daughter — a Chamber-maid. 


I forgot to tell you that one of our Gen- 
tlemen's Footmen eſcaped croſs the Fields 
wounded, and dropped down quite ſpent 
at the Entrance of a neighbouring Village, 


Where he died without declaring to whom 


he belonged. All they could get out of 
him before he expired was, that his 


| Maſter and Miſtreſs had been juſt murder- 


ed; But this was no Information as to the 


. Caſe i in queſtion. 


Whilſt I was lamenting under the Body 


of the younger Woman, who was dead, 
five or ſix Officers came by riding Poſt, 


who ſeeing a few People dead by the 


+ nach which — n ſtill, and hearing 


the 


MARIAN NE, GSW. 29 8 
che Cries of a Child within, were ſurpriſed 


at the diſmal Sight, and moved either by 
that Curioſity, which harrid Scenes are 
apt to raiſe in us, or in order to ſee what 
Child was crying, and whether they could 


any way aſſiſt i it, came up to the Coach, and 


having looked in, ſaw another Man killed, 
and the Woman dead in the Boot, coats 
by my Cries they foon judged I was. 
One of them, as they ſince have owned, 
was abſolutely for withdrawing; But ano- 


ther moved with Compaſſion for me, pre- 

vented it, and alighting came firſt to the 
Coach, and, opened the Boot wherein B 
was. The others followed him, but were 
ſhocked by a new Scene of Horror. For 


this dead Lady lay with. one ſide of her 


Face upon mine, and had bathed me with 
her Blood. They removed her and took 
me all over Blood, from under that un- 
fortunate Voman. 

The next Queſtion was, 5 ſhould 


do with me, and whither I ſhould. be car- 


ried. They ſaw a ſmall Town at a Di- 
ſtance, and reſolving to carry me thither, 
they gave me toa Servant of theats,! who 
wrapt me in a Cloak. _ 

Their Intention was to deliver me to the 


Vicar of the Place, to ſee out for ſome 


Body charitable enough to take Care of. 


me. But the Vicar, to whom the whole 
I: was ready to conduct them, was 
| B 5 our © 


& 
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T0 ð meine 

gone to viſie another Clergyman. There 

-was no Body in his Houle but his Siſter, 
a very pious Woman, whoſe Compaſſion 
for me was ſo great, that ſhe took me in, 
till ſhe could prevail with her Brother to 
keep me. There was moreover an Ac- 

count taken of all theſe Particulars, and 
drawn up by a Notary that lived in the 

: Face. 8 
Every one of my Cond uctors generouſly 
gave me ſome Money, which was put into 
a Purſe, and delivered into the Hands of 
the Vicar' s Siſter, and then they all de- 
— 

Every « one of theſe Particulars 1 had from 
the Vicar*s Siſter, 

I don't doubt but they fill you with 
Horror. No one, I think, can begin Life 
more unfortunately, or under ſtranger Diſ- 
aſters. By good Luck, I was not myfelf 
when I underwent them: For a Child that's 
but two Years old can hardly be faid to 

iet 
What became of che Coach or of the 
poor murdered Travellers I will not men- 
tion being nothing to my Purpoſe. Some 
of the Murderers were apprehended three 
or four Days after, but what added to my 
Misfortune was, that nothing was found 


about thoſe they had killed that might reveal 


the Seeret of my Birth. In vain the Regiſter 
of the Names of thoſe that travel in Stage. 
9 03 or 0 Coaches 


Beſides I was very 
quite engaging. 


MARIANNE, &. 11 
Coaches was ſearched. They found in- 
deed who they all were, 4 one Gen- 
tleman and a Lady, whoſe Name ſounding 
like that of Foreigners could be no Infor- 
mation, and who knows but that they had 
concealed their real Name. All one could 
learn from the Regiſter was, that they had 
taken five Places in the Coach, two for 


themſelves, one for a little Girl, and two 


more for a Footman anda Chamber-maid, 


= who were likewiſe aſſaſſinated. 


By all this, the Secret of my Birth could 
no way be found out, and the Charity of 
Mankind became the only Relation 1 rack. 

The Greatneſs of my Misfortune pro- 


cured me conſiderable Helps in the Houſe 


of the Vicar, who 88 with. his Siſter 
to keep me. N N 

People came to ſee me from all the 
neighbouring Places. Every Body want- 


ed to be acquainted with my Phyſiognomy, 


which had excited an univerſal Curioſity. 
They imagined, that there was ſomething 


in my Face relating to my Adventure. All 


took a Kind of a romantick Fancy to me. 
pretty, and my Air 
ou can't imagine, how 


much all theſe Things were to my Advan- 
tage, and what a Turn of Elegance and De- 
licacy it gave to the tender Concern every 
one had for me. An unfortunate little 
Princeſs never could have been careſſed 

| B 6 more 
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more nobly. Nay, the — Trai- 
ed in every Mind ſeemed rather Reverence | 
than Pity. Th I 
But nothing was comparable to the Con- 
cern the Ladies expreſſed for me; for they 
were always making me Preſents of the 
_ fineſt and genteeleſt Dreſſes, in which chey 
ſtrove to outvye one another. 
Since which Time the Vicar, who was of a 
very good Family, and a Man of Wit, 
e a Country Clergy- man, uſed to ſay 
often, that he never heard thoſe Ladies 
uſe the Word Charity, in all they then did 
for me, becauſe the Expreſſion was too 
hard, and might have ſhocked the W 
of their — for me. 
Whenever they ſpoke of me, they never 
led me bat little Girl; it was always that 
lovely Child. | 
When they mentioned my Parents, no 
doubt they were Foreigners and of prodigi- 
ous great Quality in their on Country. The 
I hing could not be other wiſe, and they were 
aà⁊s ſure of it, as if they had been Eye-witneſ- 
| ſes of every Circumſtance they were pleaſed 
to imagine, Therewasa little Story given 
out about me, which had been amplified 
by the Extravagancies of every one that 
told it, and of which they were afterwards 
as fully convinced, as if they had not ven 
the — of i it therlelyes, 104 fe 
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But all things come to an End in this 
World, and the fineſt Sentiments have 
their Period as well as other Things. As 

my Adventure grew ſtale, it ceaſed to 
ſtrike their Fancy. An Habit of ſeein 
me, diſſipated the Imaginations which had 
been ſo beneficial to me. It exhauſted the 


Satisfaction they took in loving me, As 


it had been but a tranſitory Pleaſure, 
their lovely Child in ſix Months time 
was dwindled into a poor fatherleſs and 
motherleſs Creature, and one with whom _ 
they no longer ſcrupled to uſe the Word 
Charity, for they ſaid I had a Title to 
their moſt charitable Diſpoſitions: All 
the Vicars in the Neighbourhood recom- 

mended me to their Pariſhioners; for the 
Gentleman with whom 1 lived had no 

Eſtate. But the Religion of the Ladies 

was of much leſs Service to me than their 
Extravagance had been: For I made little 
or no Advantage of it, and had not the 


Vicar and his Siſter taken the tendereſt In- 


clination for me, my Condition would have 5 
been very deplorable. | 
That Gentlewoman, brought me vp as 
ſhe would have done her own Child. I 
told you already, that her Brother and the 


Vere of a ver 'y 8 good Family. A Bo 


went, that a Law-ſuic had eric al 
their Fortune, and that he bag 0 fince retired 


1 to khis r wider his 3 Sit ter e 


11 * . him, 285 


14 „ off 


by as they! were very fond of o one ano- 
—_— 
Dog Country Vicar's Niece or Siſter is 
moſt commonly an unbred aukward Coun- 
try-like Woman. 
But this was a Perfon very different, 
1 for good Senſe, Politeneſs and Virtue 
* united in her in the higheſt Degree. 
j I remember that many Times when ſhe 
Jodked on me, ſhe could not reſtrain her 
r the Thoughts of my Diſaſter: 
But then in Return I loved her as I would 
it have done my own Mother. I muſt own. 
|. Too, that all my Ways were graceful and 
engaging, much above thoſe of the com- 
mon Run of Children. I was of a mild 
and gay Temper, with a fine Geſture and 
Face, which gave great Hopes of an agree- 
able Phyſiogmony, and indeed it anſwered 
thoſe Hopes perfectly well. 

I paſs over in Silence the whole Time of 
my Education and Infancy, during which 
J learned to. do a thouſand little Works, 
which have fince proved a very 444 Help 
to me. | 1 

4 was much about fifteen, (for my Age 
might eaſily be miſtaken) when one of the 
Vier- Couſins, who had no other Heir 
; except his Siſter and him, writ from Paris 
| that he was dangeroufly ill. He had al- 
| ready given them frequent Information of 


1 his ill State of Health: But he preſſe 
n  Y +. 
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them in this Letter to come to Paris in all 


haſte, if they had a Mind to ſee him before 
his Death. As the Vicar was very exact 
in performing the Duties of his Function, 


| he determined not to leave his Cure, and 
| ſent his Siſter to Paris. 4 


At firſt, ſhe ſcrupled taking me with 
her; but two Days before ſhe went, as ſhe 
ſaw me very much dejected, and heard 
me ſigh moſt ſadly, Marianne, ſaid ſhe, 


take Courage, ſince you fo much dread 
my Abſence, I will not be againſt: your 


going along with me, and I hope my Bro- 


| ther will conſent. I have even a Proſpect 
for you. My Intention is to put you 


a Prentice to ſome Tradeſwoman, for 


it is time for you to think of dom 


ſomething. As long as we live my Brother 
and I will always help you, not to men- 
tion what we may leave you when we 


die. But that will never be ſufficient to 


maintain you; For we can leave you very 
little. I don't believe our Couſin to whom 


1 am going is very rich, and we muſt think 


of chuſing for you ſuch a Station as will 
be a Settlement. All this I tell you, my 
dear Marianne, becauſe you begin to have 
Judgment, and I would fain have the 


Comfort, before I die, of ſeeing you mar- 


ried to ſome honeſt Man, or at leaſt in the 
Way of being ſo, to your Advantage. It is 
but juſt indeed, that I ſhould have that 
Satisfaction. 3 I ran 


I ran into her Arms upon this. I wept - 
heartily, and ſo did ſhe, for ſhe was 
_ throughly good natur'd, and I was my ſelf 
of a ſweet Diſpoſition 3, nor am I yet 
RAS AA ( 
HFereupon the Vicar came in. What is 
the Matter, ſaid he, Siſter, I believe Ma- 
rianne is crying? She up and told him 
the Subject of our Converſation, and the 
Deſign ſhe had to carry me to Paris. 
With all my Heart, ſaid he ; But if ſhe ſtays 
there, I doubt we ſhall ſee her no more. 
The Thought of that makes my Heart 
ake ; For I love the poor Child dearly : 
We brought her up: I am grown very 
old, and this may be my laſt farewell. 
Nothing, as you ſee, was more moving 
than this Converſation, I could make no 
other Reply than Sighs, Sobs and Groans, 
which moved them ſtil] more, upon which 
the good old Man came up to me; Ma- 
rianne, ſaid he, you ſhall go with my Siſ- 
ter, ſince it is for your Advantage, which 
1 muſt prefer to any other Conſideration, 
We have been to you in lieu of your Pa- 
rents, whom it pleaſed God you never 
knew, nor any of your Family. There- 
fore, never venture to do any thing while 
we are alive, without our Advice, and if 
my Siſter can leave you at Paris in a good 
Place (otherwiſe you ſhall come back 
with her) do you write to us, whenever 


” - 
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1 lamb pies and noiſy Town far'exceeds 
all Deſc 
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you ſtand in need of our Counſels. As 
for our Love and Aſſiſtance, tis "what 
ou ſhall never want. 
I ſhall not repeat you all he aid to me 
before we went; for all thoſe little inſig 
nificant Particulars of my Youth have no 


W Doubt tired you, as they are of little or 


no Concern, and I long to come to more 
material Things. I have a great many to 
tell you, and I cannot but have the greateſt 
Love and Eſteem for you, ſince I have 
taken upon me to give you a Narration, 
which will not be very ſhort. I ſhall ſurely 
waſte a great deal of Paper in Seribling; 


But I will not think of it, for fear my La- 
zineſs ſhould take the Alarm. Let us 


then go on freely, and never mind it. 
We then ſer forward, the Vicar's Siſter 


| Lad I, and arrived at Paris. We were 


obliged to croſs the greateſt Part of the 
Town, before we could reach the Houſe 
of their abovementioned Relation. | 

My Amazement at the Sight of that 


ription. It was the Empire of the 
Moon to me. I was perfectly out of my 

Wits. I had loſt my. Memory. All I 
could do was Juſt to move my Body, and 


open my Eyes. I was, in ſhort, + a meer 


gaping Machine. x 
However, I came to my ſelf again be. 


fore 4 was ſet _— and began to enjoy 
the 


—ů — 
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the Objects of my Amazement. My Sen- 
timents were no longer a Paradox; and I 
began to be overjoy'd to ſee my ſelf where 
I was. The Air I then breathed revived 
my Spirits for there ſeemed to be an 
agreeable Sympathy betwixt my Fancy 
and the Objects that offered. I gueſſed 
that this vaſt Croud of Varieties contained 
an inexhauſtible Source of Pleaſures: yet 
unknown to me. I thought in ſhort all 
manner of Delight centered there. Pray, 
was not this a true womaniſn Fancy, 
and even an Omen of all wy future Ad- 
venture? 

They were ſoon foretold me by Deſtiny. 
(For, muſt not Deſtiny have — 22 
in a Woman's Hiſtory?) We found the 
Couſin we were going to had been dead, 
not above four and twenty Hour s. 
But this was not all; for every Apart- 
ment in his Houſe was ſealed up. He 
had held ſeveral Offices under the State, 
and *twas ſaid his Debts far exceeded his 

Fortune. 
How they inade has put, I won? t db 
1 to ſay, it being an Affair much be- 
yond my Capacity. All I know of it is, 
that we could not be admitted into his 
Houſe, where all was ſeized, and that 
after many Debates in the Compaſs of 
three full Months, they convinèed us at 


laſt that chere was not one Fenny of what 
— 1 


MARIANNE, Ge. 19 


he had left for us, and that it was a thou- 
ſand Pities he had left no more, for the 
better Diſcharge of his Debts. ei 
Had we not then made a very fine Jour- * 
ney of it? The Vicar's Siſter was ſo. much 
vexed at it, that- ſhe REY ſick at our Lodg- 
ings. 
mY her Grief,” alas! was for my fake 
alone. She hoped that this mou world 
make her able to do me good. | Beſides, 
E chis fruitleſs Journey had almoſt exhauſted 
her Purſe, The Money ſhe had brought 
EE with her was conſiderably diminiſhed; it 
W decreaſed every Day, and her Brother, who 
had nothing but his Living to depend on, 
could not ſend her any more, without 
great Difficulty, But her Sickneſs was our 
great Grievance, Lord! what a nnen | 
- ]WiSight ſhe was! 
She did nothing but Geh every Minute. 8 
The dear Woman never loved me ſo much 
as ſhe then did, becauſe ſne had never 
ſeen me in ſo deplorable a Condition. On 
my Part, I comforted and careſſed her con- 
tinually, and indeed without the leaſt Aff 
fectation; for all my Sentiments were ho- 
WE neſt and full of Gratitude, My Heart was 
torwarder and more delicate than my Wi; | 
though this was pretty ripe too. 9 
You may judge ſhe had informed the 3 
Vicar of all our Misfortunes: But there 
are fatal Periods, wheeeis all Sorts of ters | 
| 9 Alters 


7 
1 


aſters ruſh in upon us (and this we are 


one of his Fellow- Clergy men, had the 


Siſter. He was ſeized with ſo many Infir- 


Mind as well as his Body. He had Time 
however to ſend us a little more Money, 


: with Horror. The Earth 1 is ſure a Coun- 


reading of the Letter and fainted. 


but did not ſhed a ſingle Tear. From | 


bur a couragious Reſignation to the De- 
crees of Providence. Her Heart was all 
* The uneaſy Fondneſs ſhe had 


——— rr nr — 
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forced to think from Experience.) The 
honeſt old Gentleman, as he went to viſit 


Misfortune to get a Fall, ſix Weeks after 
we went; A very dangerous Accident for 
an old Man. He had not been able to 
ſtir out of his Bed ever ſince, but lingered 
there, when the fatal News came from his 


mities at once, that he was in a Manner 
obliged to reſign his Living, and name 
bis own Succeſſor. They affected his 


aſter which he was to be looked Spent as 
good as dead. 
The Thought of all this fills me Nil 


try very foreign to virtuous Minds, ſince 


they are perpetually tortured upon it. 
We had almoſt loſt all Hopes of his 


Siſter's Recovery, when we received this 
fatal News. She gave a loud Shriek at 


For my Part I melted in Tears. I cal- 
led for Help ; ſhe came again to her ſelf ; 


that Moment I obſerved in her nothing 


before 
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before for me, became on a ſudden a vir- 
tuous AﬀeCtion, and ſhe reſigned me with 
all imaginable Confidence into the Hands 
of him, who is the Maſter of all Events. 
When ſhe came to her ſelf, and we were 
alone, ſhe bid me come to her. Pray, 
my dear Friend, ,give me leave to relate 
here a Part of her Diſcourſe, the Re- 
membrance of which will always be dear 
to me, for theſe are the laſt Word 1 
heard from her. 
Marianne, ſaid ſhe, I have no more a 
Brother; for though mine be not yet 
dead, with regard to you and 1 he is 
6 as good. 1 perceive that -you will alſo 
« Joſe me ſoon; | But though your Con- 
« dition be extremely deplorable, it is 


« ſome Comfort to think, that it is God's 
„ Will, He aims at things much more 


« to your Advantage than any I could 
<« ever intend, Perhaps I ſhall lye a while 
<« in this lingering Condition: Not that 


* it is improbable, bur that the yery firſt 
Time I faint*rwill carry me off, (This 


« alas! was but too true) I dare not, conti- 
« nued ſhe, truſt you with the Reſt. of my 


„Money; for you are too young, and. 


« Jiable to be deceiv'd. I will deliver it 
into the Hands of the Monk > viſics 
<« me every Day. Lou ſhall go fetch 
« him to Morrow, that I may ſpeak 


0 N him. After this laſt Care taken of | 
; — you, 
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you, the only Thing I have to recom- 
mend to you is to be inflexibly virtuous 
and honeſt, I have brought you up i 
in the Love of Virtue. Do you but if 
conſtantly reflect on your Education, 
and be aſſured, my dear Marianne, 


that you will by ſo doing become pol: 


ſeſſed of the greateſt Treaſure that could 
poſſibly be left to you: For it will 
be a Treaſure to your very Soul. *Tis i 


true, it won't prevent your being poor 


as to Fortune, and you may Jive per- 
haps in very great Straits. Not that it W 


is unlikely, but that God will reward 


your Virtue and Honeſty even in this 


World. Virtuous Minds are ſcarce, 


but the Lovers of Virtue are in great 


Plenty. And they are the more ſo, be- 


cauſe there is no doing without them 
even in this World. For inſtance, no 
Man is willing to marry any but an ho- 
neſt Woman. Let her Condition be ne- 
ver ſo mean, tis no matter, there is no 
Diſhonour attends it: But if ſne be rich 
and wants Virtue, Shame will be the 


Portion ſhe brings to her Huſband. Be- 


lieve me, Child, Men will always be of 
this Mind, for it is not in their Nature 
to be otherwiſe. Therefore, be but 


virtuous, and never doubt but that you 
will one Day or other find a Huſband. 
Beſides, is not Virtue the ſweeteſt and 


« molt 


IV 


— etc AO ox IEEE ET 


MARIANNE, Sc. 23 


moſt comfortable Companion, to ſuch 
« as cheriſh it in their Hearts, even to 
« ſuch as live in a conſtant Scene of Mi- 
« ſery? So ſoon is their Poverty at an 
« end! ſo ſhort is Life! The great Scor- 
« ners of what we call Honeſty, neverthe- 
« Jeſs make ſo very free with ſuch Women 
« as ſuffer themſelves to be ſeduced; 
„They take Advantage of their Weakneſs 
8 with ſo ſteady an Impudence ; They 
« puniſh them ſo very ſeverely for the 
8 Diſorders they have brought upon them; 
= They are ſo ſenſible of their being deſ- 
titute of all Defence, and find them fo 
intirely degraded and deſpicable, by the 
& Loſs of that Virtue which they ſer ſo 
light by and ridiculed, that it is only 
for want of reflecting, that any Woman 
grows lewd. For who would think on it 


oa Moment, and chuſe to get rid of Po- 
. WH verty; at the ſevere Rate of being infa- 


— 
4 — 5 


mous and deſpiſed 88 
One of the Houſe came in upon this 
d ſtopped her. Perhaps you will aſk 
hat my Anſwer to it was? Indeed nothing; 
or [ was not able to utter a Word, Her 
Diſcourſe, and the Thoughts of her ap- 
Wroaching Death had quite turned my 
Prains. I held her Arm, and kiſſed ita 
Wouſand Times, but could do nothing elſe. 
However, I loſt not a Syllable of what. 
Wc ſaid, and it made ſuch an Impreſſion 


on 
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on my „ Mind, that 1 believe 1 have herf 
repeated every individual Word of it «i 
po. I was then fifteen Years and a hall 3 
k teaft, and was apprehenſive enough. 
not to want any Explanation of all this. 
Loet us now come to the Uſe I made of 
1 it. Lord, how many Extra vagancies an 
ll | I entering upon! How deplorable is th 
H |. Condition of Men, who never begin to a 
Tl wiſely, but when it can hardly be though 
1 a Virtue in them. When they ſay, ſuchifi 
an one. is at Years of Diſcretion ;. pray 
what do they mean by it? Sure the Ex I 
i 3 is very faulty ; For the Years off 
iſcretion meant, are more properly Yea 

of Madneſs. When Reaſon once come 
on, it is a moſt beautiful Jewel, often 
looked at, much valued, but never mad 

| u of. , .Pruy, my dear, bear with theſt L 
| tranſient Reflections. I ſhall always mak 
ſome of them by the by. The Privileg Y 
| bol reflecting is of right but too much min 
ſince it is the Price of ſo many Extraval 
gancies. Now let us proceed. Till now 
9 T had been at the Expence of others, bull 
ſhall ſoon be at my own. ; 
ET. The Vicar's Siſter _ had told me, at 4 
ſiuſpected ſhe ſhould go off with her neu 
b Fainting : : Andalas! it prov'd a Prophecy 
I would not go to Bed that Night. 
ſat up with her. She ſlept pretty well tig 
two in the Morning, but after that 1 bearf 4 
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r groan, and running to her Bed, I 
wh to her, but ſhe was already ſpeech- 


ooked like one expiring. _ 

| was then ſuddenly ſeized aickoFeighy 
Wrocceding from — Certainty of loſing 
er. I preſently loſt my Senſes. | Lord, 
ow terrible was then- the State of my 


208Mind! Methought, that the whole World 


Sas a Deſart, in which I was ready to be 
Neft alone. I then perceived how dearly 
W loved her, and how tender ſhe had been 


Wnſtant preſented to my Imagination, and 


MW aving with the Thought of them. 


ny having thus endured the higheſt Degree 
f Grief poſſible, has always ſhocked me 
iolently, whenever I thought of it. To 


have now for Retirement. 
1 Strain, nor do I much care, for 


the main. Thoſe I have heard argue in that 
manner are, no doubt, very witty; but I be- 
ieve nevertheleſs, that on certain Topicks, 

tig chey nicmable choſe News-mongers, which 
are 4 
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f eſs. She only ſqueezed my Hand, my 


WE owards me. All theſe Things were in an 
rock me ſo to the Heart, that I was 
Good God! how much Grief are we 


1 able to! What Trouble and Senſe of Mi- 
cry fall upon our Minds! I muſt confeſs, that 


that Thought JI even owe the vaſt Reliſh | 


I am not capable of arguing in the 


believe it is little more than Words in 


broach i 
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broach Falfities, for want of real Occurren. 


ces, or alter the Advices they receive, when 
they like them not. For my part, I think 


that Experience is the only Thing, can give 
us any good Account of our ſelves, and 
that we ought not to depend too raſhly on 


thoſe our Wit is pleaſed to contrive, for li 


take that to be capricious enough, il 
But to return, I am quite aſhamed of 
what I have been ſaying, though I wail 
fond enough of it, ſo long as it laſted. 
*Tis likely I ſhall in time come to reliſh 


the holding of an Argument. For in eve-if 


Ty thing the firſt Steps, they ſay, areonly ll 


difficult. And pray, why ſhould I no: 


argue? Is it becauſe I am but an illicerate 


Woman? Good Senſe ſure is of no Sex. 1M 


don't pretend to give others any Inſtructi- 


ons, for [am already turned of fifty; and ai 


very honeſt learned Gentleman told me the 


other Day, that though I knew nothing, 
yet I was not more ignorant than thoſe 


who were much better Scholars. I ſay ths 


after a Virtuoſo of the firſt Rank. For 


theſe Gentlemen, as elated as they are with 


their Learning, have ſometimes Firs of i 
Sincerity, wherein they cannot help ſpeak - 
ing Truth, and are ſo diſſatisfied with 
their uſual Preſumption, that chey quit it, 
in order to draw a little freſn Air, under 
the Shelter of a convenient Ignorance. It 


eaſes 
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en. eaſes them of their Burden, juſt as 1 have 
eaſed my ſelf of mine, in thus declaring my 
nk Opinion of them. 

weß l was ſeized with the moſt weighty Grief, 
nd when I ſaw this virtuous Woman, to 
on whom I was fo much indebted, was ex- 
rl piring. For though ſhe had a thouſand 
Times told me of her approaching Death, 
I never imagined, that her Sickneſs would 


vas ſo determine. 

ed, = The whole Houſe rang again with my 
ihWShrieks and Lamentations. They alarmed 
ve. all the Family. The Landlord and his 


Wife ſuſpecting what the Matter was, got 
p and knock'd at the Room Door. 1 
opened it without knowing what I did. 
hey ſpake to me; but my Cries were 
he only Anſwer I made them. Ty 
ſoon apprehended the Cauſe of my Grief. 
hey tried to affift the poor expiring 
reature: And who knows but ſhe was al- 
ready gone, for ſhe was motionleſs. But 
half an Hour after, they were poſitive ſhe 
vas dead. The Servants came up with 
urry and Clamour, during which I Joſt 
y Senſes in a Swoon. I was carried into the 
ext Room without percetving it. What 
2 Condition I was afterwards in, I will not 
nforin: you. You may eaſily gueſs, and 
The Recital fills me till with Sorrow and 
lelancholyp. | 
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Guide but the Experience of a Girl of ; 


| laid was found about her, which would not 


took the Value of two hundred, out off 
near four hundred Livres the deceaſed : 


nothing in the World. As I had no Friend 


a State as made it look like Tranquility 
Calmneſs! Indeed the greateſt Tranſport 
pitied. 


cerned for me, and did all they could tc 4 


Now was I left alone OY no inch . 


fifteen or thereabout. As the poor dead 
Woman had owned me for her Niece, and 
as I ſeemed to have Underſtanding, they 
gave me a verbal Account of all they 


have required a more formal Proceeding, 
had they even given me up the whole. 
But a part of the Linnen was ſtollen, with 
ſome other Trifles, and I believe they 


had left. I complained of it, but in ſuch 
mild Terms, that it availed no more than 
my Silence would have done. My AficM 
tion was ſo very exceſſive, that I cared foi 


left, to concern himſelf either for me ori 
my Life, I had no Regard to it my {cli 
And this Turn of Mind put me into ſuch 


5 


but alas! how lamentable is ſuch ſeeming 
of Rage and Deſpair are leſs to be 
Every one in the Family ſeemed con ö 


comfort me under a Diſaſter, of which 
they had made their Advantage. A kin 
of People the World ſwarms with. Fol 
ues 1898 none expreſs a greater * il 

| aller; 


. 


cauſe or get any thing by t je. 
J let them diſpoſe of ſeveral things for 
which they gave me what they thought fit, 


ney and there were already fourteen Days, fince 
ney my dear Aunt, as they called her, (and 1 
not would fain term her my dear Mother, or 
ng, rather my only Friend, there being no 
le. Title but muſt yield to that, nor any 
Heart ſo tender or ſo unſhaken as one 


had been all the while 1n this Lodging, 
without knowing or caring what ſhould 
become of me; when the Monk already 
mentioned, who often uſed to viſit the de- 
| ceaſed, and had himſelf been very ſick, 
came again to aſk how ſhe did. He was 
very ſorry to hear of her being dead; and 
as he was the only Man that knew the 
Secret of my Birth, which the Deceaſed 


Vith great Satisfaction. "XJ of 
My Misfortune, and the great Uncon- 
cernedneſs I ſhewed for my ſelf in theſe 
aſtoniſhing Circumſtances extremely mov- 
ed him. He ſpoke to me of it in the moſt 
affecting manner, and repreſented to me 
the dangerous Conſequences of my ſtay- 
ing any longer in this Houſe alone, and 

„ 1 _ without 


as I was ſenſible that he knew it, I ſaw him 


* 


alleviating our Troubles, than thoſe who 


inſpired by true and folid Friendſhip.) 1 
ſay, there were already fourteen Days, 
ſince my deareſt Friend was dead, and! 


had thought proper to reveal to him, and 
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without one Soul that would own me. 
And indeed I was very much expoſed by 
my Situation; for my Perſon was perfectly 
agreeable, and I was of an Age in which iſ 
Beauty is the more engaging, becauſe in 
full Bloom, and entirely free from Af. 
fectation. : 

His Diſcourſe took Effect. It made me : 
ſenſible of the Danger of my Condition, 
and I began to be apprehenſive of what 
mould become of me. This Thought 
raiſed a thouſand uneaſy Fancies in my 
Mind. Pray, ſaid I to him all in Tears, 
Whither ſhall I go? No Soul on Earth iſ 


knows me. I am neither the Daughter 


nor Relation of any Man living. To 
whom ſhall I apply for Help, or who is 
obliged to aſſiſt me? What ſhall I do 
when I leave this Houſe? The Money I 
have won't laſt me long. Beſides, it may 
be taken from me, and this is the firſt 
time I ever had any of my own to ſpend. | 
The good old Monk was at a loſs how : 
to make me a Reply. Methought that 
I even began to be a very great Burden to iſ 
him by intreating him to direct me. And if 
| theſe are a ſort of People, who after they 
have once ſpoke to you, or given you 
their Advice, have done all they are able 
to do. f 


Going into the Country again, would 5 
have been an — Thing: For it 
g | Was 8 
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was no longer a Refuge for me, and 1 


could find no other Friend there, but an 
old infirm crazy Man, who had fold all he 
had left to ſend us the laſt Money we had re- 
ceived from him, and who had nothing 


elſe to do but to end his Days in Depen- 


dance on a Succeſſor, who was as great a 


Stranger to me as I was to him, or at leaſt 


cared little for me. There was then no 
Protect ion to be hoped for on that ſide 3 
Diſtra&tion. 

Imagination, thought at laſt of a noble, 


next Day would not do with one who had 
loſt all her Wits, and was quite mad with 
the Thought of ſtaying for Relief any 
longer. I cried moſt deſperately. He 


offered to go more than once; but lalways 
held him, and threw my ſelf at his Feet. 


No next Day, ſaid I. If you don't get 
me out of this Houſe now, you will pre- 
ſently throw me into the utmoſt Deſpair. 


For God's ſake don't go. What would 


you have me to do in a Place, where they 
have already taken part of my Money 
from me? And ten to one but they will 


cake the reſt this Night. I may be run 


E 


a Thought that frightned me almoſt to 
The Monk, after having rack'd his own 


charitable and pious Gentleman, who, he 
ſaid, had entirely devoted himſelf to vir- 
tuous Actions, and to whom he promiſed to 
recommend me the very next Day. But the 


| 
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away with. I am in Fear of my Life. 1 


dread every Thing. Be aſſured I ſhall 
die, rather than ſtay a Moment longer 


here. If you go without me, I ſhall cer- 


tainly flee at all Adventures. And would 
not this be Matter of Grief to you? 
The Monk, who never was more at a 
Loſs, ſeeing he could by no Means get rid 
of me, fell into a profound: Study ; and 


then taking a Pen and Ink, wrote a Word 


to the Gentleman he had told me of. The 
Letter he read to me was extremely preſ- 
fing ; for he intreated him on his Religion 
to haſten to us with all Speed. God, ſaid 
he, has here prepared for you the moſt 
charitable, moſt meritorious and moſt ac- 
ceptable Action in his Sight, of any you 
ever did in your Life. But to perſuade 
him the more he mentioned my Age, Sex 
and Beauty, with the fatal Conſequences 
they might poſſibly have, either from my 


own Weakneſs, or the Wickedneſs of 
others. 


When the Letter was writ; 1 art it as it 
was directed: And while we waited for an 
Anſwer, I kept him in View, being fully 
reſolved not to lye that Night in the Houle. 
Nor could I tell what it was I apprehen- 
ded, which was the very Reaſon of my 
Fears being ſo very great. All I know is, 
that I fancied the Face of my Landlord, 


which I had not taken much Notice of be- 
tore, was none of _ beſt. | His 
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His Wife, methought, had 4 ſurly 


gloomy Look, and the Servants ſeemed to 
me ſo many ill natured Rogues; in ſnort, 


all together made me tremble. Nor could 


J longer live in ſuch a horrid: State of 
Mind; for then my Imagination repre- 


ſented to me moſt dreadful Scenes, 1 had 
nothing in View but Swords, Daggers, 


Aſſaſſinations, Robberies, Inſults, and o- 
ther the like Pieces of Villany. Lent © 


how cold my Blood ran at the "Thoughts 


of the 2 I fancied my ſelf in! For 


whenever an ill Imagination is upon the 


| Wing, depend 18 the Mind haraſſed 
by it; 46551 


[ was entertaining the Monk with mg 
melancholy Fancies, when the Man whom 


we had ſent on our Errand returned,. and. 


told us, that the Coach of the sbavemen: 


tioned virtuous Gentleman was waiting for 


us below, and that it was impoſſible for. 


bim, either to write or come himſelf, be- 


cauſe he was taken up with 9 ho Buſineſs, 


| when he received the Letter. I packed off 
in an Inſtant, like one who 124 eſcaped: 
the greateſt Danger of her Life. I bad, 


my horrid Landlord and Landlady come 


up: And in reality their Look was . 


the moſt engaging, and Imagination had 
but little to do, to find them perfectly diſ- 


agreeable. One thing is very certain, vix. 


That I have remembred their Faces ever 
2 Lines: 
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fince. Methinks I ſee them ill, and could 
draw their Pictures; and I have known 
ſeveral honeſt People, whom I could not 


| abide, becauſe their Phyſiognomies hap- 
pened in ſome Reſpect to reſemble theirs. 


1 then went into the Coach with the 
Monk, and we were ſoon at the above- 
mentioned Gentleman's. He was a Man 


between fifty and ſixty, yet ſufficiently 


genteel, very rich, and of a mild but grave 
Countenance, mixt with an Air of Mortifi- 
cation, which was predominant over a good 


Complexion, and happy Plight of Body. 


He gave us a kind and free Reception, 
and no other Compliment than that of em- 
bracing the Monk. He once caſt his 


Eyes upon me, and then deſired us to fit 


down. | 
My Heart fluttered all the while, and 


I was quite out of Countenance. I durſt 
not look up, for the Girl's Self-Jove was 


ſtupified and quite diſconcerted. Well, 
faid our Gentleman, who wanted to begin 


the Converſation, and had taken the Monk 


by the Hand, ſqueezing it with a devout 
Compunction, what's the Matter? In An- 
ſwer to this, the Monk gave him my Hiſ- 


tory. Lord, replied he, what an odd 
Adventure! and how deplorable is this 


young Woman's Situation! Sure, you was 


much in the right, continued he, addreſ. 
ſing himfelf to the Monk, when you writ 


me 
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me Word, that doing her Service, was the 


beſt Action that ever could be done. Iam 

indeed of the fame Opinion, for a thou- 
ſand good Reaſons. She ſtands in greater 
Need of Help than any other of her Sex. 
And I thank you heartily, for havin 
pirched on me for that Purpoſe. I bleſs. 
the Moment in which God inſpired you 
to apply to me on ſuch an Occafion : For 
I am intirely affected with what 1 have 


heard. Come, let us conſider a little how 


we ſhall! go about it. My dear Child! 
ſaid he, in a cordial and charitable man- 
ner, what Age are you? At this Queſtion | 


1 began to ſigh, without being able to ut- 
| ter one Word. Don't ſuffer your ſelf to 


be thus caſt down with Grief, ſaid he; 


Take Courage, for I defire nothing more 
than to ferve you. Beſides, God is our 


Sovereign Lord, whom we are to praiſe 


for every Thing he does. Tellme then 


what Age you think you may be of. Fif- 
teen and a half, faid I, and perhaps a little 
more. Really, ſaid he, one wou'd be apt 
to think her older ; but her Looks make 
me have a good Opinion of her Senti- 


ments and Wit. They even ſhew her to a 
be of a noble Extraction. Indeed her 


Misfortune is very great. How impene- 
trable are the Deſigns of Providence 
e e 
But, let us now mind the main Affa ir, 
„ addeg 


he, after he had thus inwardly adored the 
1 - Decrees of Heaven. As you have no For- 
| tune, we muſt: know what ſort of Im- 
' _ Pployment you would chuſe for your ſelf. 
2 ray, had your deceaſed Friend taken no 

* Reſolutions on that Head? Her Intention, 
{ - . ſaid I, was to put me Apprentice to ſome 
| Trade. Very well, replied he, I approve 
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= of her Deſign; but do you likewiſe ap- 
i prove of it your ſelf? Speak freely; for 
N there are ſeveral things that may perhaps 


fit you. For inſtance, I have a Siſter, 
who is a very reaſonable Woman, and alſo 
rich. She has juſt loſt a Gentlewoman, who 
- had been with her a great while, and to 
i whom ſhe would certainly have done much 
good, for ſhe loved her tenderly. If you 
would ſucceed her, I am ſure my Siſter 
would receive you with Pleaſure, _ 
This Propoſal made me bluſh. Alas ! Sir, 
| ſaid I, though I am deſtitute of every 
| | Thing, and quite ignorant of my Extracti- 
on, methinks, I would chuſe to die, ra- 
| 
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ther than live with any as a Servant; and 
if my Parents were alive, very likely I 
ſhould have Servants of my own, inſtead 
of being a Servant my ſelf, 

Il made him this Reply witha very melan- 
choly Air, and then ſhedding a few Tears, 
Since J am forced, ſaid I, ſighing and ſob- 
bing bitterly, to work for my Bread, I 
mall always prefer the meaneſt of Trades 
; | 9 4 
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to that Condition, even though I were ſure 
to make my Fortune by it. Ah! my dear 
Child, ſaid he, pray be eaſy. I approve 
of your way of think ing. It is a Sign your 


s 
0 o 


Sentiments are not mean. That ſort of 
Pride no doubt is not to be blamed: But 
it muſt not be carried to Exceſs, for then 
it would be no longer reaſonable. Let 
the Conjectures of your being born of no- 
ble Parents be never ſo probable, yet do 
C they fall ſhort of Certainty“; and this ig 
what you are to build upon. However, 
we ſhall act according to the Views of your 
departed Friend. Tis true, it will coſt 
more, becauſe your Board muſt be paid 
for every Year 3 but *tis no matter; you 
ſhall be provided for this very Day. I will 
take you now to my Linnen-draper, tq 
whom I am ſure. you will be very wel- 
come. Now are you ſatisfied ? Yes, Sir, 
ſaid I, and you may depend on it, that I 
ſhall never forget your Kindneſs towards 
me. Be ſure to make your Advantage of 
it, ſaid the Monk, who had been ſilent 
during the whole Dialogue, and let your 
Conduct be ſuch as will recompence this 
Gentleman, for the Care his Piety induces 
him to take of you. I am much afraid, 
replied he with a devout and feeming ſcru- 
pulous Affection, that it will be no Merit 
in me to help her, for my being too much 
moved at her Misfortunes. 
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He then got up, and ſaid; Don't let us 
loſe Time, Madam: It grows late: Let us 
make hafte to the Gentlewoman I have 
mentioned. Now, Father, ſaid he to the 
Monk, you may retire, I ſhall give you 
a good Account of the Depoſitum you 


_ entruſt me with. Upon this the Monk 


left us; I thanked him for his K indneſs 


with a timorous Voice; for I was greatly 


troubled ; and we went immediately into | 


the Coach, my Benefactor and I. 


I viſn I could tell you all that paſſed in 
my Mind, and how much I was affected 


by this Converſation, of which I have told 


you bur a very ſmall part. For there 
paſſed between them ſeveral other diſagree- | 


able Hints about me; and it may not be 


improper to tell you, that as young as [ 


was, my . Temper inclined me towards i 


being a little lofty. As T had been 
brought up with a tender Indulgence, and 
even with great Regard, a Converſation 
of that kind could not but ſhock me yery 
much, . Men's Favours are attended ſurely 
with an Aukwardneſs extremely mortifying 
to thoſe who are to receive them. You 


muſt know, they had for an Hour toge- 
ther run through every little Particular of 
my Miſery, ſo that their only. Topick was 
the Compaſſion IJ had raiſed in them; and 
how meritorious it would be to do. me 
good; and then, that Religion rogue 

ES them 


1 
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followed a Crowd of proud 3 tho? charitable 
Reflections, and all the emphatick Senti- 
ments of an elated Devotion. In ſhor ty 


more ſtately Parade of its melancholy Du- 
ties. My Heart was overwhelmed with 
Shame at their devout Pageantry; and ſince 
I am upon that Subject, 1 muſt tell you, 
that nothing is more cruel than to depend 
on the Help of a certain ſort of People. 
For what is Charity when it keeps no Mea- 
ſures towards the Miſerable, and when it 
never relieves a Soul, till it has wounded it 
in the tendereſt Part? A pretty Virtue, 
indeed! which throws into Deſpair thoſe 
who are the Objects of it. Pray is a Man 
always charitable, for doing charitable 
Actions? Very far from it. I might ſay 


ſo unmercifully infiſt on a particular Enu- 
meration of my bad Circumſtances; When 
you bring me Face to Face with the whole 
Group of my Misfortunes ; when the Ce- 
remonial of your mortifying Inquiries, or 
rather of your burdenſome Examination 
precedes the A ſſiſtance you afford me, you 
call that Charity; but I fay, it is a bru- 
tiſh, barbarous and hateful. Action, a 
meer Trade, and not the Reſult of ge- 
nuine Charity, „„ 


I have 


them to take Care of me. After which 


Charity never made a more Pharifaical and 


to thoſe Pretenders to Charity; when you | 
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| Information on that Head make their beſt 
had it from the beſt Hand, ſince I ſpeak 


the Draper's with my Gentleman, and I re- 


= inquiſitive as we went, than he had been 


ſurpriſed at the Things he told me. Me- 
thought, his Converfation was pretty odd, 


that he was more fawning than zealous, and 


quite another Man. 


ſo reſerved, It is what would ſoon grow 


20 
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T have now done. Let ſuch as want any 


Advantages of this. They may be ſure ! 


by my own Experience. 
To return, I was in the Coach, going to 


member-very well, that he was much more 


with the Monk, and that I anſwered him 
in a low dejected Voice. I durſt hardly 
ſtir, and took up very little Room; for 
alas! I was like one dead. 
However notwithſtanding the deep Me- 
lancholy and Heavineſs of my Heart, I was 


and that his Stile grew milder on a ſudden; 
more generous than en in ſhort, 


Tou ſeem pretty much n Refiraine 
with me, faid he. I don't like to ſee you 


into an Averſion for me, though I wiſh | 
vou more Good than any Man living. 
No doubt but our Converſation: with the 
Monk has thrown, you into this melan- 
choly Way. People of his Sort have a 
rough uncomfortable Way of expreſſing 
their Zeal, and we are ſometimes forced 
in a manner to imitate them. But for my 

J part 
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ed he, freely taking me bys the Hand, 
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part J am naturally tender-hearted 3 
therefore, my dear Child, you may look 
upon me as your aſſured Friend, and 
one who has an hearty Concern for you, 
and deſires you would repoſe an intire _ 
Confidence in him, Do you hear? The 
only Right I ſhall claim over you is, that 
of giving you now and then my Advice. 
Which I defire may not keep you at any 
diſtance. - Suppoſe, for Inſtance, I ſhould 
tell you, that you are young and hand- 
ſome, and that theſe two fine Endow- 
ments will expoſe you to the amorous 
Addreſſes of every giddy-brain'd Beau, 
that may chance to ſee you; and that it 
would be very wrong to hearken'to their 
Nonſenſe, becauſe it would be of no Ser- 
vice to you, and not worth your. Atten- 


tion, which now muſt be intirely bent on 


every thing that can raiſe your Fortune. 
I am not ignorant, that young Women 


of your Age are inchanted with the 


Thoughts of pleafing every Beholder; 
And I doubt. not, but you will be uni- 
verſally admired, without any ſeeking of 
yours. But never make it your Buſineſs 
to pleaſe every one, eſpecially a thou- 
ſand pert little Fellows, which your Si- 
tuation will require you not to mind. 
What tell you does not proceed from 
any Exceſs of Severity in me,“ continu- 


which 


: 2522 you wich the Name of this Dealer. 


a BLAKE 


which was none of the uglielt. No, 
faid I. And then obſerving that I | 


Gloves, I will buy you ſome, ſaid he; they 


preſerve the Hands, and that is worth the 4 


minding, when chey happen to be hand- 
ſome. 


| Upon which he bid the Conchanm ſtop; 


and he bought ſeveral Pair for me, all which 


I tried wich his Aſſiſtance: For he would 
by all means help me, and I let him do ſo, 
always bluſhing at my Obedience; though 


I knew not why, 1 meer ly by a kind of 


Inſtinct, which made me uneaſy and doubt- 
ful, what this might ſignifie. 
All theſe little Particulars I mention to 


you, becauſe they really are not ſo inſigni- 
ficant as might be thought at firſt ſight. 


At laſt, we arrived at the Draper's; 


who formed. to mea very good fort of a Wo⸗ 
man, and who received me on the Terms 
then agreed on for my Board. If Iremem- 


ber well, he talked 4 her a good while in 
private. But I then apprehended nothing of 


what they had been ſaying. He went a- 
way at laſt, ſaying, that he ſhould come 


and viſit us ſoon ; and recommended me 
very earneſtly to the Gentlewoman, who 


after he was gone, ſhewed me a little 


Room, wherein I put all my Things, and 


mc I was to lye with another Waun 


I muſt, for the fake of the Story, ac 
They 
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T, 

o Widow, and did not ſeem to be above 
y MT hirty: A fat jolly Woman, and who at 

e Micit Sight might be taken for the beſt na- 

. WS ircd Creature in the World, and ſo ſhe 


vas, Her Family conſiſted of a little Boy 
er Son, of ſix or ſeven Years old, of a 


h Aaid, and one Mrs. Toinon- her Journey- 
d eam. a 
„ Had the moſt unforeſeen Accident hap- 


ore chagrined than I was in that Houſe. 


ooner caſt down, on ſome Occaſions, than 
dthers, becauſe all that happens to them 
Preſently ſtrikes to their very Heart. A 
Wertain ſtupid Melancholy invades them, 
with which I was ſeized myſelf: Mrs. Du 


hat diſmal State of Mind. > #49 
Come, come, Mrs. Marianne, ſaid 
ſhe ; (for ſhe had aſked my Name:) You 
Pray don't be ſo melancholy. I love to 


Don't you like our Company? For my 


Fancy to you. There is our Toinon, who 


quainted with one another.* And all 
his ſhe told me as we were at Supper. 
o which I made no Anſwer but with 
. 7 „ 


- 
5 
> z 


hey called her Mrs. Du Tour, ſhe was a 


Wened to me, I could never have been 


Senſible People are much more and 


Four did all ſhe could to force me out of 


are with very good-natured People; 
ſce People merry. What ails you? 
part, I no ſooner ſaw you, but took a2 


is a very good Girl, you mult get ac- 


oy > 
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an Inclination of my Head, and a Look that 


thanked her for me. Sometimes I had 
Courage enough to tell her, Madam, you 


are very kind. But really I was there out 4 


of my true Sphere, and born for ous 0- 
ther Company. 
Methought there was ſomething i in the 


lone Sincerity of that Woman, which! 
could not help being ſhocked at. How: 


ever, I never had lived before in any other 
Company but that of the Vicar and his 


_ Siſter, which were very far from being 
People of the Beau Monde. Tis true 
their Ways were perfectly plain; but Ine 
ver had obſerved the leaſt Rudeneſs in them, 


Their Diſcourſes were unaffected, and full 


of good Senſe. Honeſt People of a midi 
dling Fortune might very well have ſpo 
ken as they did. And had I never ſeen ani 
other Company, I ſhould never have ima. 


ined there had been any better. Whereas 
could not be ſatisfied in the leaſt with 


this F amily. Their Language appeared to 


me like a ſort of Jargon or Gibberiſh, 
whoſe Harſhneſs and Raſhneſs offended 
the Nicety of my Ears. I was already 


' perſuaded, that in the Beau Monde there 


was ſomething much ſuperior to this. 
longed mightily for that, and was ver) 
ſorry to ſee myſelf- thus deprived of that 
better Condition, to which I was as yet! 
Stranger. Fray tell me whence. do pa 
. | 5 i 
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pink this Turn of Mind might proceed? 
here had I contracted this Delicacy? 


or did it rather proceed from my having 
lived a ſmall time at Paris? Nor is that 
Junlikely. There are penetrating Spirits 
ith whom a ſhort Inſtruction has the Ef- 
fe of a long Information; and who, from 
Ithe little they ſee, preſently imagine all that 
might be ſhewn to them. 
Mine, I aſſure you, had a very piercing 
and quick - Apprehenſion 3 eſpecially in 
Things within its Sphere, ſuch as the 
World was. I had no. Acquaintance- at 
Paris, and knew very few of its Streets. 
But there were in thoſe Streets People of 


dall Kinds, and Coaches, and in thoſe 
Coaches a Species quite new, but not at all 

nl ſtrange to me. And no doubt but there 

a. was within me a natural Inclination, which 
wanted nothing but theſe Objects to ex- 
th ert itſelf upon. So that when I ſaw them, 
toit was juſt as if I had met with ſomething 

b looked for. e | 
en You may eaſily judge, that with ſuch _ 
788 Diſpoſitions, neither Mrs. Du Tour, nor 

re Mrs. Toinon were fit Company for me. 
The latter was a tall luſty Body, very ſtrict 
in holding back her Head. She handled 
a her Shop-Goods with all the Judgment 
and Addreſs imaginable. In which her 


W wiole Soul was employed: For her Wit 
Vas no longer than her Ell. For 


Did it run in my Blood? Poſſibly it might. 


46 The LITE of. 
For my part, I was ſo aukward at 4 

Buſineſs, that I provoked her Spleen every 
Moment. But then you ſhould have ſeen 
with what an Air of Conceitedneſs and Self. 
- ſufficiency ſhe uſed to check me, and blame 
my Want of Skill. But the Jeſt was, 

that generally her Reprimands made me 
ſtill more aukward, becauſe _ Diſguſt 
was increaſed by them. 
WWe lay in the ſame Room, as I told you 
already, where ſhe uſed to give me her Ad- 
vice about arriving at Preferment, which 
was her uſual Phraſe. And then ſhe gave 
an Account of her Relations; their Circum- 
ſtances and Characters, told me what they 
had given her the laſt Year for her New- 
Year's Gift. Then ſhe told me of her Lo- 
ver, which wasan handſome genteel Spark, 
with whom we were to go out a walking 
ſome time or other. To which I replied, 
with all my Heart, though I had no great 
Mind to it. She did not forget to mention 
Mrs. Du Tour's Sweet-heart, whom ſhe 
ſhould already have made happy, but that 

he was not rich enough, though he uſed 
viſit heroften, andeat with her ; and that 
ſhe made much of him, I tell you all this 
fine Stuff only to divert you. If it tires 
you, you may ſkip it. 

Mr. De Climal, (for that was the Name 
of the Gentleman who had brought me to 


Mrs. Du Tour) came again three or four 
21 De. 
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Days after he had left me there, I was 
then in our Room with Mrs. Toiuon, who 
was very buſy about ſnewing me her fine 
Clothes, and who, out of Politeneſs, left 
the Room as ſoon as he came in. . 

Well, my dear Child ! ſaid he, how do 
you like your preſent Station? I hope, 
anſwered I, that I ſhall become uſed to it. 
I ſhould be very glad, ſaid he, to ſee you 
ealy ; for I love you with all my Heart. 
You pleaſed me extremely the firſt Mo- 
ment I ſaw you ; of which I ihall give you 
as many convincing Proofs as ſhall lie in 
my Power, Poor Dear! What a vaſt Sa- 
tisfaction I ſhall find, in doing you Service! 

But I muſt have your Friendſhip in return. 
I ſhould be the moſt ungrateful Creature 
in the World, anſwered I, not to have a. 
true Friendſhip for you. Na, no, ſaid he, 
it won't be for want of Gratitude you 
don't love me; but becauſe you won't take 
the Freedom with me, that I could wiſh, 
I am too ſenſible of the Duty I owe you, 


faid I; Nay, - ſaid he, it is a Doubt whe» 


ther you owe me any, ſince we are uncer- 
tain who you are. But, Marianne, added 
he, laying hold of my Hand, which he 
ſqueezed gently, would you not be a little 
more familiar with a Friend, that would 
wiſh you ſo well as Ido? It is what I hope 

from you. You would doubtleſs unveil all 
your Sentiments and Inclinations to ſuch a 
tl” | „„ 
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Friend, and be deſirous to ſee him often, 
And why ſhould you not be thus to me? 
I muſt have my Will in this, do you fee, 
Child, or elſe we ſhall have a hot Quarrel, 
But hearkee, I had like to have forgot to 
give you ſome Money. And at the fame 

time he put a few Louidors in my Hand, 
At firſt I refuſed them, telling him, that! 

had ſomething left of the Deceaſed's Mo. 
ney. But he nevertheleſs forced me to ac. 
cept of them. I took the Money, though with 

a ſort of Confuſion. For there was ſome: 
thing diſguſtful in it. But it was not then 
neceſſary for me to indulge my natura 
Pride in that Point, eſpecially with a Man 
who had taken the Charge of me as a poot 
Orphan, to whom he ſeemed reſolved to 
be as a Father. 

When received this Preſent I made him 

a Courteſy with a grave Face. Ah! my 
dear Marianne, ſaid he, no more of theſe 
Courteſies. Shew me rather that you are 
pleaſed. Come, let us ſee how many more 
Courteſies you will make me- for a whole 
new Suit which I am-going to give you. | 
did not much mind the Suit he promiſed 
me; but he ſaid this with ſuch a ſeeming }® 
good Nature, and ſo much Humour, that! t5 
muſt own he won my Heartentirely. All 
my Reluctancies vaniſhed on a ſudden, and 
| were ſucceeded by the quickeſt Senſe of G 
Gratitude, I threw myielf on his — 3 
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MARIANNE, Ge. 
graceful! 


n. ich 1 Kiſſed very a 
eeady to cry, I was'fo'affefted by it: 
e He was (vie to ſee this ſudden Mo- 


tion; and took and kiſſed my Hand voy 
poſſionate ; a manner of Ackiog hic 


appeared to me odd and ſingular enough, 


thut fill *of that fore of Singularity bh 
ifed me,” vichout opening Eyes, 
7 GWE his reaÞ- Ss tee an 


which Was inclined to take 


is good Nature. 
Hoe from that inſtant the Coney. 
ices to be freer on 
74 „ ys gave we ich Which he w 
0 yet 30 


uainted with! - 'Heiſortictirhes 
flood motionleſs, gazing on the with 2 
Tenderneſs, which Talways obſerved to be 


it meant: $9 DEN 


And inde 
penetràte any further ĩnto his Befigus: For 
my feta hid already? fixed my L. 
des, with regard to chat Man Though 


I faw him inchanted with me, yet I thovg ght 


ty, might oſſibly have inſpif6@hi im, with 
a very eee +>, FeRion- for me. co x1 


are btn nr a Tenderneſs for 2 
Girk of my Age, of whom they 
ſolxed to cake Cate. They. ar6'extrenialy 

FT PTT 


5, and wWas 


en in the Hurry of my little Tranſport, 5 


ot a quick 
hough * pretty "1 uncommon Karen of 


my Side!” M. 4 


xtraordinary, without apprenencny ROS 8 
iT Icovtd they by no meats 


my Youth, Circumſtances, Wir and: Baa: 


are rer 


— 
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Li 
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pleaſed to ſee them have Merit; becauſe thei 
Favours to them will turn more to they 
Honour. In ſhort, we generally like t 
ſee the Objects of our Generoſity; and 
Girl of nn half, though ſhe hay 
no great Experience, may nevertheleſs ei 
ſily gueſs at all the tender Motives of he 
Baenefactor in ſuch a Caſe. She is no mon 
At | ſurpriſed at them, than ſhe would be x 
F ih her Father's or her Mother's Fondneſs ſq 
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| 158 her. And that was exactly the Opinid 
1 I had of this Perſon. 1 ſhould much ſoone 


4 4 o * 1 re * . „2 ys 5 4% 
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7 — Rs 


I have taken him for an Original, and o 
L {18 whoſe Ways were odd 308, ſingular, tha 
for what he really was. He 09% 
Hand a thoufand, ee kiſſed it 
# it; were in jeſt : The only thing Lad 
1 this was the haſty . of his. En 
1409 tion for me; a Thought which affected n 
15 more than all his Favours. 
5 It would perhaps be much better not t 
4 mention all: theſe little Purticulars; but 
11 write as well as I can. I muſt not thiok 
chat I am now making a Book, for tha 
141 would diſcompoſe my Mind too much. 
rather chuſe to at a myſelf converſing 
UW with you, becauſe what paſſes in Convet- 
Ws AHationis tolerable. Let us then, proceed. 
1. Women in; thoſe. Days dreſſecd in their 
15 Hair. None could have finer Locks tha 
mine; and even now, though my Nenn 
bave diminiſhed their. N 0 the hes 
5 Ou 


Py Ro od wet fron frnmy ann at 


lour of i is not . 5 for they 
are ſtill of the fineſt light Cheſaut. 

Mr. De Clima 1 at them and hand- 
Jed them with Paſſion, Bur I took this as 
a meer Frolick. Marianne, ſaid he ſome- 
times, I don't: think you very ill provided 
indeed; for ſuch fine Hair and ſuch a hand- 
ſome Face will. never let you want any 
thing. They never will reſtore my Parents, 
anſwet'd, I, Tis true, ſaid he, but they will 
wake every, Body love you, and for my 
Part, I never ſhall refuſe. —Y any Thiog. 
I make no Doubt of that, Sir, I replied; 
I depend intirely on you and your tender 
Heart. Ah! my dear Child, faid he, do 
ou talk of a Heart? Would you then give 
one yours if I aſked it? Indeed you delerve 
it richly. Jeplied In with an antik 
ngenuity. 

The Words were ſcarce out of wy 
Mouth, but I ſaw his Eyes ſparkling, and 
ſo full of Fire, that they like a ſudden Flath 
of Lightning forced me to open my Eyes. 
[ immediately reflected, that it might be 
poſſible this Man might love me as a Miſ- 
reſs. For 1 had ſeen Lovers in the Coun- 
ry. I had heard them talk of Love, and 
ven had read ſome Romances Ndienr. 

Al which, together with what Nature 
caches us, had macle me ſenſible at leaſt, 
hat a Lover, is very different from à Friend. 

od, tan that Difference, which I had 


framed 


| 52 > 
framed to myſelf, Mr. De Climal's Glance 


”"_ 


but reſolved not to be very long | dubious 


Mind ought to be perplexed. - Nature i It- 


ſo. 


Reaſon after this manner, have no 'grez 


haps he might have been my firſt Inclins 


other manner. Bur I never knew him bu 


The 1251 Jo". 24 4 


began to appear very ſuſpicious. 
However, I did not tate this. wle 
Suſpicion for an unqueſtionable Cera inty! 


of the Matter. In the mean time, I be: 
gan to be a little more free and eaſy with 
him. My Conjectures freed me almoſt in- 
tirely of that Baſhfulneſs he ſo often re. 
proached in me. I thought that la caſe 
he were truly in Love with me, I had no 


more Occaſion to be ſo ceremonious with 


him, and that it was He, not I, whoſt 


ſelf taught me to argue thus. The Argu- 
ment might perhaps be thought to proceed 
from much Cunning; whereas nothing 
can be imagined more ſimple. Nor ide 
thoſe that make it even know that they de 


Tis true, the Men againſt whom » 


Returns to hope for from us. For it int 
mates, that-in Point of Love we Care but 

very little for them. And indeed Mr. D 
Climal was perfectly indifferent to me it 
this reſpect, and my Indifference for hin 
was even ſuch, that the leaſt Provocatio! 
would have changed i it into Hatred. Per 


tion, had our Acquaintance began in an 
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MARIANNE; . 33 
upon the footing of a very pious Gentle- 


Care of me. And I don't know any Way 


productive of what we call Love. He that 
has had that kind of Intercourſe with one, 
cannot hope by any Means to raiſe a Wo- 
man's. Affection. For the Mortification 
ſhe has therein undergone, has effectually 
ſtopped all the Avenues of her Heart. The 
Heart as it were repines, Even inſenſibly to 
ſelf, ſo long as you require no other Sen- 
timents of it, but thoſe which are of right 
yours. But if you expect from it another 


perfectiy well. It is on that: Occaſion 
your : renders Enemy, with whom no 
Peace is to be hoped. And this was ex- 
actly my Diſpoſition with regard to Mr. 
Ds Climal. . 

I really. believe that: if Men knew but 


every thing from them. For can any 
thing be more agreeable to the Mind, 


Self- love is not againſt it? Sure, that 
would be an .inexhauſtible. Source -of Ten- 
derne 8. Whereas two great, Virtues are 
neceſſary with Men; the one to hinder us 
from 9 with. Indignation and even 


man whoſe Charity induced him to take 


of becoming acquainted with People, leſs 


mY 
2 A=: —— 


fort of Affection, the Caſe i is quite altered; = 
for then Self. love revives, and knows you - 


how to oblige others, they might expect 


than a true Senſe of Gratitude, when our 


e eir Fa avours towards us, and 
D 3 "II the 
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Fherefore I accepted 


might 
rich. Then Mr. De Climal talked of Li- 


nen; and 
order Purchaſe we made at the fame 
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the other to oblige us to be grateful for 


them. 
Mr. De Climal had told me of a Soit of 


| Clothes he in tended to give me, and we went 
together, to buy it according to my Fancy, 


I believe I ſhould have refuſed it, had] 
been fully convinced of his being in Love 
with me. For methinks I ſhould then w 
the greateſt Reluctance to the making an 
Advantage of his Weakneſs, efpecially by! 
cauſe I did not ſhare it with him; for in 
thoſe Caſes, when Love is mutual, we ad- 
juſt all Matters; and fancy, that the 
ighelt Degreee of Delicacy conſiſts oi 


fuch Occaſſons in filencing our Sctuples, 


But I was ſtill uncertain of the inward Sen- 
timents of this Man. And in Cafe they 


| Hhould be nothing bot Friendſhip, 1 Con. 
cluded, that it muſt needs be Friendſhip 


in the higheſt Degree, and'.conſequently 


that [ could do no leſs in return than ſhake 
off all manner of Pride towards him, 
of his Preſent at al 


Adventures. 


The Clothes were bos 11. 4 hol 


them ire: and handles and ſuch as 
ave fitted à young Lady not over 


really wanted ſome. Fhis was 
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Mrs. Du Tour might very well Rave 
old as that Linen, bit he had Lak 


ſons r his not bugiagd it of her. For he 
would needs give me ſome. of the fineſty 
and Mrs. Du Tour would certainly have 
thought it an Exceſs of Charity. And 
thougtr ſhe was a good plain Creature, 
which would never Rave examined the Caſe 
too eloſely, becauſe ſhe would have judged 
it was no Buſineſs of her's, he thought it 
much properer, not to truſt her Plainneſs 
on n Naren r and to 8⁰ ſome where 
elſe. 1112 e i 39 
I was Ig at laſt to open my Eyes 
for this fine Linen left me no room in 


the leaſt to doubt of the Nature of his Sen- 


timents. Leven wondered how the Clothes, 
which were alſo very fine, had not ſhewn 
me plainly what his Motive was. For 
Charity is not gallant in her Liberalities, 
and even Friendfhi itſelf, though always 
fo ready ta afford Help, gives. what jo pod 
and weden and never offers what is 
magnificent The Virtues of Men never 
do more Akan! their Duties, and therein 
chufe rather to be ſparing than profuſe. 
Vices alone know no Bounds, I whiſper- 
ed him in his Ear, that T would never ac- 
cept of Linen ſo coſtly and magnificent. 
And I was very ſerious and earneſt when I 
ſpoke it. But he laughed at me, and ſaid; 
Hold your Tongue, — fy vou are a 
Child and a Fool ; go to your Glaſs and 
ſee whether this Linen is roo fine for yaur 
R Face; 


14 


06. i. 
Face; aud theft went On, wichout minding 


venture was a ha 


l + 4 


what I ſaid. or: hots 


1 muſt den that ls. d me TY 
vemely. For then I ſaw plainly. he was in 


Love wich me. That his Generoſity had 
no other Motive than that he hoped. there- 


by to gain my Affection, and that L gave 


him very great reaſon to hope for it, by 


accepting his Preſente. 


I then was adviſing with, my elf what to 
do, And at this time, now | think cooly 


of it, 1 really believe, that I conſulted on- 
ly to loſe time. I made a thouſand, diffe- 


rent Reflections, and ſo made Work for 
my ſelf, that in the Diſorder and Confuſion 
of my Thoughts, I might be the leſs able 

to take my Reſolutions, and that my Sul: 


| pence might be more excuſable. By 
which means 1 defered my Rupture with 
Mr. De Climal, and conſequently kept his 


fine Preſcats;:. 1 

However, 1 wasyery-much aſhamed P, his 
Debgns. | My dear Friend. the Vicar's 
Siſter. came into my Mind again. What 
an immenſe Difference, ſaid 1 to. myſelf, | 


zs there between the Help. the afforded me 
and that I now receive! 


- How violent, 
how afflicting would it be to that dear 
Creature, if ſhe was alive, to ſee me in 
this Condition! Methought this, laſt; Ad. 

rbarous, and;eyen-a ſacri- 
as of che great Regard, nd 


, 
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Tenderneſs Lought to have kept for her 
Memory. n methought her Heait 
was ſighing bitterly within mine, and re- 
proaching me for my exceſſive Weakneſs. 


The Senſe of it I very ſeverely - felt, but 


to deſcribe it wane never have wen 
in my Po -wer. 
On the other Hand: 1 wad no- 1 to 


* in; and Mr. De Climal had procured me 


one. I had no Clothes; and he bought 
me ſome. Beſides they were of the beſt 
Sort, ang} had already tried them in my 
Fancy, and found that they fitted me to a 
Nicety. But I was reſolved not to inſiſt 
on that Head, becauſe the great Pleaſure 
it would have them me, would at the ſame 
time have made me'bluſh: And very like- 
ly I was glad to indulge that pleaſing Idea, 
without Gig myſelf Accomplice. Awon- 
derful Artifice indeed ! to avoid the Guilt 
of a Fault we have a Mind to commit} 
And then I continued to argue thus with 

myſelf... Mr. De Climal has not yet made 
a Declaration of his Love, and perhaps 
will not venture to do it yet a great while. 


It is no Buſineſs of mine, to gueſs at the 


Motives of his Care for me. I have been 
introduced to him, as a pious charitable 
Man, and it is in that Quality he is ſo be- 
neficial to me, If he dpes it with a bad by 
Deſign, ſo much the worſe for him. 1. 
am ne obliged to dive into his Heart, and 
777777˙˙ v 
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1 I ſhall be the Accomplice of n none of his 
8 tt _ Faults, fo long as he ſhall not be plain with 
1 me. Therefore it will be time enough to 


reefuſe his Preſents, when he ſpeaks to me 

] without Diſguiſe. 

# |] This little Caſe of Conſcience thus re- 

1 18 ſolved, all my Scruples vaniſhed; and 1 

6 ill. chought the Linen and Clothes were "very 
lawfully mine. 

I took them to Mrs. Du 7s, andi in et 
way Home, Mr. De Climal made now and 
then his Paſſion a little more evident than u- 
ſual. He unmaſked hy degrees, and the Lo- 
ver inſenſibly took Place of the Devotee; 

I could already ſee half of his Face: But 

14 I was reſolved, not to ſeem to know him, 
before he would ſhew the whole, and to be 
I perfectly blind till then. The fine Clothes 


7 | were not yet ſecured, ang I had perhapsloſt 
them, by being ſcrupulous too ſoon. Per- 
ſons haraſſed by ſuch Paſſions, as chat Mr. 
11 De Climal had for me, are naturally baſe, un- 
11 generous and ſhameleſs, when abſol urely 
14 dia ppointed. They don't much value che 

4] making an handfome and honourable Re- 


treat: And he is a very odious and à def- 
pieable Lover, who is more for poſſe ſſing 
4 the Perſon than the Incligations of His Mi- 
wy fires. Not that the moſt delicate Lovers 
J have no Deſires; But at leaſt the Sentiment 
Will of their Hearts go Hand in Hind with the 
1 =: Gratifieation of I, und this Mix- 
41 ture 
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MARIANNE, Sc. 59 
ture conſtitutes a tender not a vicious Love, 
liable however to degenerate into it. For 
in Point of Love, there ate every Day very: 
groſs Actions dont, under the Notien of 
great Delicacy. But this is not the Point. 
I then made as if Ldid not underſtand 
the fawning Expreſſions Mr. De Climal 
uſed in ur Way to Mrs. Du Taur S. Ma- 
rianne; ſaid he, I am afraid I ſhall love: 
you too much: But if the Thing ſhould: 
happen, what would you then do ? An 


J could do, anſwered . ſhould be to be- 


come ſtill more grateful, if ſo be, my Gra- 
titude can poſſibly inereaſe. Nevertheleſs, 
ſaid he, my dear Murianne, I pretey much 
—— your Heart -will do, when. it 
is once infotmed of all the Tenderneſs Z 
have for you. For you are very far from 
knowing how great it is. How ſaid 1, 
you believe then that I am not ſenſible of 
your Friendſhip? Ah! ſaid he, pray _ 

change my Expreſſions; 1 don't fay 
Friendſhip,  Iſpeak of my Tenderne 
Why aid L, N No 
Marianne, Tephege, Jookingat me with an 


Air that ſhould ĩtumediately have ſhewn me 
that Difference; No, —. Child! it is not 
the ſame thing; 


and 1 ſhould be overjoy id to 


ſte you more pleaſed and more delighted 


with the one, chan the other. At this Diſ- 


edurſe I could not help caſting. down my 
Eyes, — not to do ĩt ; hut the 
. Seat 


60 — of 


ou anſwer nothing, ſaid he? Did you 
ſqueezing my Hand? It is, ſaid I, be- 
cauſe I am aſhamed to find myſelf not able 
to anſwer all your Kindneſſe. 
Buy good Luck, our Converſation end- 
Eber for we were juſt at Home. All 
| = could do was to whiſper theſe Words 


in 6 Ear. Go, you Huzzy, you dear 
ue! Go and make your Heart a little 
0 hard and more apprehenſive, I leave 


mine with you to help on the Work. 
This Diſeourſe was pretty plain, nor 
could a Man well ſpeak more intelligibly. 
IT made as if I took no Notice, that 1 
might not he obliged to give him an 
Anſwer. But I was at laſt forced, whe- 


ther I would or not, to mind a Kiſs he; ga ve 


my Far, as he was ſpeaking, and to — 
Silence, which I did thus. Pray, Sir, ſaid 
| Hes him in an innocent manner, and as if 
E-rook his Kifs for a Fogg of his Head a- 
_ mine, did not I hurt yqu? Juſt as 

was ſaying theſe Words, I came out of 
the Coach; Hs I really think: he: was du- 
ped, by my little Artifice, for he Wal wer⸗ 
ed me very naturally, N. 


PF took the Bundle, and vent to Nan ay | 


up in my Room, while Mr. De Clinal 


food in Mrs. Du-Tour's Shop! I was down 


__ . n 2 he ta 


reat Loſs J was at 1 me. 


| then/ comprehend me at laſt, added he, 


a me 


Sutin, oY ad A 4 ed aw oa. & > 
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again in three or four, as, When I. 


! 48 0 Ka» 


| handſomely dreſſed, 


me in a grave Tone, order your Qlot 
to be gone about to. Day : 1 thall fee. 


then addrefi 


have you wear them. 


ſaid he, to buy the Globes, ſuitable, Fa, a, 
Number. of. very. fine Shifts tbe ſhewed 


that were left to her by che. Sale 


a is dead. 11 +: 4 7+ TER „* 10000 £5175 I 
a Lg muſt knoy that Mr. B Clima| 
FT told me befare-band:. ches hs > {houl, 
give the Thing that Turn to Mrs. Du Tour. 
| believe I have already hinted the Re 
he had for. der though 1 Al 
thing to. me. B at L gu e . F 1 
added he, de fil 15 A 


think it proper, Ars. Mas 
. Sar Merc 


ſpe& for 


_ 55 759 8 ; 
fol him 3 by 


one, poi, 5 be 
te me. 


Talents ha 
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auld 
himſelf. to Mrs. Du Tour; L fin ren 7 


aſon, : 
07 : 


78 5 ro- 


{= 15 may pohly ſucceed; 
And all this he ſaid; i 5 5 Fer 10 Ts © - 
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cContrary, fait I, 
flortunate; for, were Things as they Thott 
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3 an Hour with Mis. Du ez 

e no ſooner was gone bur this Perſon, ro 

hom be had gen my Hiſtory, began to 
cry up his Piety and Good. Natute. Ma. 


rianne, faid ſhe, you had indeed extraordi. 
nai 2 when you got acquainted 
Wit For ou ec h he takes as much 


| Sue u you 48. you were his own Child. 
J very much — whether the Gentleman 


has his Fellow in the World, Either for 


Goodtiefs or Charity. £10; 
1 did not much reliſh hit laſt Word, 


whichwasa little too plain and downrightfor 
one whoſe Seff-love was To fender as mine. 


better. Her 
le to her Under. 


But Mrs. Du bur kuew n 
Expreſſions werte 2 


ſtanding, which was in . to her 


want of Art and Cutm Nevertheleſs 
it made me look: four, However I held 
my Tongue, for we lad no Witneſs of our 
Converſation ſave the grave and ſerious 


. Mrs. Toinun, who was much readier to en- 
1. *V my fine C lothes, chan to think me in 


any fort humbled: by rectiving them. In- 
deed Mrs. Mariann, ſaid ſne to me with 
ee of a jealous Air, fure you were 
wrapt in Door Mother's Smock, you were 
born to ſuch a good Fortune. Ge the 
I am botn to be very un- 


be, I ought 10 be without Co 2 5 
much dener than am. "ER 
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ſhe; is it true thut you hade neither Fa- 
ther nor Mother, nor any other Relation? 


That is comical. Very cum ical indeed? - 
faid I in an angry Done: I wonder Mrs. - 


Toinon, you did not congratulate me upon 


ir. Hold your Tongue, you Fool, faid 


Mrs. Du Tour, who ſaw I was vexed'z ſhe 
is in the right to Hugh ar yo., | Should 


you not ratherthank God, for havin kept 


you yout Parents? Was ever any. Thing 
more ſtupid, chan to tell Feople; that they 
were Foundlings. 1 _ as Roe en 
a Baſtard, oo 
Pray was not ch a very e 
Way 61 kaking my Fart? But then chie 
Zea} of this god Body ſnhocked me 48 


much as the. Impertinence of the other, ſo 


that 1 could not forbear crying. This 


moved Mrs. Da Pur much, who never 
ſuſpected ir was owing to her 'Sillineſs, 
Her Coneern for me made me dread ſome 


new Reptimands from Tvinom and forth. 


wich brgged her to let thut Suthect drop; 
Poinon on her Part ſeeing me cry, was 


really quite diſconcerted ; for ſhe was an 
harmleis Creature alſo, and had no Inten- 


tion to ve ani Body. / Oaly de was vain, 1 
becauſe ſhe thought it ver Becoming. Bb 
not Nav ing à new Suit of Clothes as well u 


], the 'th6ught perhaps it was 


make Amends for it, by ſaying —— 


witty; and to falſe her Vir as e uſe 10 


993 — 


| 4e her Head. F wml 
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gere Birth to the fine Compli iment 
ſhe made me, for which ſnhe very ſincerely 

my Pardon. As I ſaw that theſe 
d harmleſs plain Creatures had no No. 
tion at all af my Kind of Pride; that my 
Niceties were downright Hebrew to them, 


and that they did not ſuſpect the leaſt Part 


of the Troubles they had: occafioned me; 
I; was, preſently , appeaſed by their good 
Words, and my Clothes were at laſt the 

only Thing minded. The eager: Curi- 


oſity they had to ſee them, made me curi- 


ous too, to hear what they thought of them. 
I then went up td feteh them without 


the leaſt; Grudge, not a little overjoyed at 


the .Dhoughts; that I ſhould. ſoon, wear 
them. I took the Bundle, guſt as it Was 
when I carried it up. and down I brought 


it. I opened it, and what ſhould we ſee 


firſt, but the fine Linen, the Purchaſe we 
had taken ſo much Pains to conceal, and 
which had coſt Mr. de Climal the contriv- 


: ing of a Story and meithe conſenting; tq it. 


How. giddy are young, Brains II had for- 
got, that this naſty, Linen was in the 
Bundel with the Clothes. Ohl oh] ſaid 
Mrs. Du Tourg:ithere is ſomethinge new. 
Mr. De Climal told us that your decea ſed 


Friend had left you that, though he bnght 
it) for vob. Fy, Mariannes! char is ery | 


wrong done on you, not to bier ag 


me. ä are gar more nice, tha near 
Darchelſs, 


Err 


2, .4 . ©d, . 
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| phan! And this ſhe ſaid only to haye 
Part in the Scene: For tha poor Soul,; 


MARLANNE; &c. 6g 


Dutcheſſes, who buy their Linen of us? 
And your Mr. De Climal, 4 think, i- 
very comical; But: I ſee very well what 


it 19, 1 ſaid;ſhe,s! reaching at: tke Stuff of my 


Clothes, which: was, under th Linen, to 
ſee it; (For her Anger did not put a Stop 
to her Curioſitys And Curioſity, Jou 
know, is a Motion in Women which at- 
tends every Thing they have in their Head.) 


1 ſee, I fee what: ie is, ſaid. ſhe, I cafg 
gueſs the Reaſon, why: Mt. De Climal had 


a Mind to impoſe on me with Regatd to 
that Linen; But I am not ſoſſtupid as 
might take me to be: Well, wel———-,L-fhall 
ſay no more, but, Away, away with y 
fine Linen. Upon my Werd sda VELY, 
clever Trick Mr. De Climal is kindenqugh 
to bring me Mrs. Mariann as a-Boarders, hut 
what ſhe wants le goes to another Shop or: 
I am to have all the Trouble and. gther 
People all the Benefit; L aſſure you l. 
- During all this; Toinon handled, gay S5v 
with-the Tip-of her Fingers, as it in had 
been afraid of dirty ing then» Good) | 525 
a-day ] ſaid! ſne, ſeę What ĩt as to be an A 
honeſt and virtuous as ſhe was, would;haye, 
been pleaſed down to the Grounq, had ang 
Man made her a Ereſent of the 8 Ik 
Let that alone, ſaid, Mrs, Ds, t 4 
I hope y ou are not Jealous oki ee 


66 « „ 1 


new not how to 


was in Love wich me. But I knew very 
well, that « 


Fhad a 


à little deceitful Ars 
Wants and Vanity in 
which Jad to6 in th) 


then I made ſuch an Uproa 
n with it. I Beſt threw | 


the Linnen and Clothes 6n the Ground, 


Hitherto I had been ſilent; for J was ſo 
Eonfuſtd, fo vexed, and agitated by ſo 
many violent Pafſions- at once, that þ 
Beſides, it way 


4 very ſtrange and new Situation to. me, to 


ſee myſelf in ſuch a Seuffle as this. I never 
had ſeen the like in my Life; At laſt, hen 


my Confuſion was a little over, Anger got 
the berter. But it was ſuch a true and un- 


diſſembled Rage, that none could have 


been tranſported with che like, but one 


chat was perfed che e, of What n 
Woman h nted a. 
Nor was it leſs true, chat Mr. De Clin 


Intention vas, never to 
Add /of it. And if 
1-of hs Preſents knowing his 
Paſſion, I ad done it at ehe; Inſtigation of 
ument, which my 
ired me with, and 
| aſt altered the per- 

feet ay of y Intentions] My Way 
of reaſoning, no doubt, was wrong "but 


wake the i 


was no ime therefore: 1 did not de- 


ſerve the 01 us Ininhuations ich 
which Mrs: Diu Tour had aſperſed me; But 
r that the whole 


Houſe rung agair 


not for any Retfon,' but purely but of Paſ- 


5 re Pry. Falke ide 2 
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MAR ANNE Sc. 69 

+ to tell ell u 
all I ſaid in g Rage and Deſpair,” On 
remember, Dena with many Tears; 
that Mr. De Clima Had bought the Li- 

nen, and bid me n6t to teil it, without 
giving me the Reaſon why: And that as 
for the reſt, I thought my {elf very unfor- 
tunate to be with People "ts very ready to 
accuſe me raſhly ; That I would leave the 
Houſe immediately, and fend for a Coach 
to carry away my Things: That I would 
go at all Adventures, and thatit was much 


| berter for ſuch à Girl as J was to die, chat 


to live ſo much out of her on Sphere; 
and that I would leave them Mr. De Ch» 


frightful Thought of beit 


mas Preſents, which 1 did not cate a Pf 
for, any more than I die for Nis Lore, it 8 
Caſe be had any for me. "i ors. 1 was 
like a little Tyger. My Brains were quite 
turned. Beſides, every Thing * could 
aggravate me, prefered 4 2 x 
nation at the eme T he . 
my dear good Friend: "My being for 
deprived of her Tendertiels; 
Loß of my Pareiits © Alf che” The fa | 
One: The: dial! 
4 Stranger to 
all the Bn Fond of hor auing -the least 
my Mi * 0 no 
other N Eil but a Ry 1 Pfade: 
de Bender üs the only = : 
253 5 chat 
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that could procure me any Friends ; And 
Lordi what a pitiful Refuge is the Vices 
of. Mankind), Pray, were not all theſe 
Things together enough to overturn fuck A 
young Brain as mine? 
Mrs. Da Tour was frighten'd to ſee me in 
ſach a violent Tranſport; For ſhe never 
thought I could be capable of it, and only 
expected to ſee me out of Countenance. 
Lord] Marianne, ſaid. the to me, when 
ſhe, could find Room to bring in a Word, 
any Body may be deceived; Pray, Child, 
moderate your Paſſion a little; Jam ſorry 
for what I have faid: (For my exceſſive i 
Rage: did. evidently juſtify me in her Opi- 
nion, it being too keen, to proceed from 
| ry Conſcienge.) Come, come, Child, 
bid ſue, be farisfied; Bur, H did nor give 
over — all ſhe could ſay, and would.b by 
all means be gone. eee 
At laſt, ſhe puſhed me into a hietle Par- 
1gur, whey ſhe lock'd herſel fup with, me, 
| re I. went on wich ſuch an Eager- 
cſs, that it. exhauſted my. whole Strength. 
I was perfectly, out of Breath, and cc gl 
no longer expreſs my, exceſſive Grief, 
by crying, which I did moſt —— 
and the good Mrs. Da Tour ſeejng chi, be. 
gan alſo to cry very, heartily; „ 0 101 
Upan this, Tainůan came in to tell us 
Binner, va ft 5. and as. ſne was always 
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Company; and I, after this Flood of Feat © 
being imoved ft. lat By: aT cheit 8 
Words And Cereſſes, ' ifs] . 

| _ 


to abate! qu ei DE 8. 
forgot. A * W Hg, Das vo 


Perhaps the 
paid for my Board, Tober hes keene 5 
to the tender Regret Mrs. Da Tour ex 
ſed of having vexed mer: Ti uſt as flie Reg 
been mach more ſet againſt" me for her. not 


having ſold the Linne than for any T Hing 


elſe: For during Dinner- Time having qu ite 
altered her Style, ſhe told me herſelf, that 
if Mr. De Chmal did really love me, as he 

ſeemed to do; T ought to make the beft = 
Advantage of it. ( ord'!” I ſhall never 
forget her Words as eng as Hive) Heark 
ye, Marianne, ſaid ſhe, were I in your 
Place Tknow very well what 1 would do. 


For ſince you are diſmal poor; r, and deſti- 
tute of all Comfort, even of that of Pa- 


rents, I would firſt of all take whatever 


5 5 De Clima ſhould Sive me, — 


s great an Advantage chat Way 


more for that; I would be hang'd firſt: 
For Honour muſt go before any Thing 
elſe, and I am not the Woman that would 
ſay otherwiſe; as you ſaw very well: In a 
ord, do what you' pleaſe you! will al- 
ways find that nothing is more commend- 
able than to — vitutuous, and 1 fall die 
in 


70 We Lair E | 
i char Oui 3 caſes tan 
char we are obliged to throw away What 
ood ſoever offers itſelf to us. Things in 
Life; may be reconciled. For Ioſtance 
you and Mr. De Climal; Well, muſt. you 
bid him be gone? No, ſure. He 2 
£ you, tis true, but is that your Fault? Al 
Jour. Bigots do the fame Thing, Let him 
one you, if he pleaſes, and ler every one 
anſwer 172 98 Why! He buys you 
Things? W. Ye e them, Child. Arc 
they not ig r? If he gives vou Money, 
don' a. bur 88 on't freely. For 
. Part is not to be ſt if and proud. f 
N s 308 g Joye him Softly for chat. 
You, muſt. play cunning, with bim 
bim; that, you 4. e DIY but chat it 
is not impoſu ble but . 
To gire ones Word, and 40 retract it, 
a great way. Firſt you 
Le to bring yourſelf to loye 
him: And then, when ypu make 2s if yon 
had. _ you wul:yant/Time to increaſe 
that Lo . And hen he 1hall think you 
- Oughtto he intirely his, wall nt your Ho- 
nour be ale Excuſe witch him? 
Muſt not 2. Girl always; put a Man off? 
Has the not thouſand, mms i 
Kid, a Can't the for Inſtance preach 
mz and. ake- Ain ſenſible of n 
his Intentions? During all 


_ 
dick Thms pſi, ng vougeceive Preſents, 
8 without 
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4 — and tum him PS 19 ner 5 
what he has given. is a Fele 555 10 Te 
Nothing is prettier than 8 471 if there 
were no, Glwers, People would | Wark all 
they have to them 1 pon my 

if any af your 10 
Fancy to me, and ſhould pretend to court 


me, I aſſure you he might make me Pre- 


ſents till Doom! Ny, Pelaten ſhould yu 
him ſtop. 


The .ing genuous TW warm Zeal 1 


ims, le meg tr than th ef Maxims 
themſelyes, which are indeed ſomething 
remiſs an zent; ba W huh * Wit 

oe, 


alſo make very. range Girls o 
of fuck as would put her Inſtructions in 
Practice. 5 ctrine Kenn is a little 


dangerous. 1. believe its, Tendency is to 


lead us to 1 5 Brink of 1 wdneſs; . and 
don't think it an eaſy 
1 and 7 in ſuch, à Road. 

| young as 1 was, I di id not i in the beat 
Oy what ſhe fajd. And really, 
though a Girl. were perfectiy ſure 'of 
always keeping herſelf honeſt, . the Prac- 
tice of theſe Eon Maxim 11 0 al- 


ways be ſufficient u ff, me and 


dice to her. FO E not 1225 


MARJANNE, & 2: 
wälen ſkin ee And e a, Mob 


olks had en 


which M MiB Tour uttered theſe. fine Max 2 0 


Aatter to remain 


Mind 
are cnade, theworlt aft thofe wherein Ava 
Mt 


8 pable of doing it Hefe ene E 


all- abhorred tus, on kee of” the 
vet y great Baſcneſs df irs Motive: 


glad, for her Part, if my Penſion had taſted 

long, and if we had lived a little, and 
junketed upon Mr. De Climabs Money. 
For the gave' 5 to thaw 12:4 re this in 


When 8 
Lines we be 


By 8 1 117 2700 


rually * all Honour, e | 
Jeſt angle to a Ma 5 tb he | ; that ſhe 


u a tory 4 
ge of 050 > han, th could be, 
For. of the moſt infamous Bargains that 


Tice is is the Inducement to be falſe” and de. 
7 0 Fray, a are you" nos of ny Opt 


2 JOY — 


f 905 my Patt, 1 was to 46 And ſin. 
cere ever to think of uſing thoſe vile little 
Tricks. I would neither. do ill, nor ſeem 


At kinds. ag my Avetfion.” bove 


T ock hy Head, therefore, at All thi 
fine Spe 9 55 22 which Mrs. Du Toit 
ede ange my Senciments'i in 
this Matter, fo Het 86 Advantage '$-1 
as for mine. She Would have been very 


jeſt; for The Ueda Were loved good 
cating, and was hg -OVELOUS 3 5 ieren 
I was neithe et. _ . 10 6 aps 91 en 719 6 
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„nom Mrs. Du Tour charged to make Dif- 
e patch. No doubt but ſhe hoped, that 
when I ſhould once have ſeen my ſelf well 
yWrigged and ſpruce ; (for theſe were her 


a] Expreſſions,) perhaps I might be tempred 


e. Ito ſpin out my Adventure with Mr. De 


at MClinal a little longer, and to keep him a 
4. nile at Bay. And I muſt own that in 


Point of Vanity, I already gave very great 
i. Hopes of being pretty much of a Woman: 


A Ribbon well choſen, and a genteel Suit 


n- Wof Clothes, whenever I met any, were ſuf- 
de Hicient to make me ſtop ſnort. My Fancy 
mowed, at the Sight of them, and ay Agi- 
dation of Heart would continue for an Hour 
ve ter. 1 never ceaſed, imagining myſelf 
hefWecked with all thoſe Trifles, as I had 
one by the Clothes Mr. De Climal had 
heFWought me. In ſhort my Fancy was al- 
Vis GE projecting ſomething that way, till 
in could come at the Realities. 4 

But however, as I was no longer deube- 
ul of Mr. De Climal's Love, I was fully 


int of it, to tell him that it would be 


ake all his Preſents without any Scru ple. 


his was the whole e 0 75 Ihe 
heme, . 


ere brought Home. It was on a Holi- 


10M Bed. 


eſolved, in Caſe he ſhould give me an 
o no Purpoſe; Which done, I might 


Four Days after my Clothes and 156 


, and they m_—_ juſt:as I gor GE. 
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Bed. At che Sight of them, both Toinul 
and I became Aupiſied ſpeechleſs; I 
for Joy, and ſhe on Acepont of the greuf 
Diſproportion that ſhe ap prehended wa 
going to begin between her Appearance 
and mine. She would then 1 have 
exchanged her Parents for my Orphan 
Condition, might ſhe but have been 100 well 
dreſſed. She gazed on my little Equipage 
with a Pair of ſtupid, ſtaring, jealous Eyes 
But her Envy had ſuch a Mixture of Hu 
miliation in * and ſhewed her to be ſol 
very much mortified, that in the midſt offi 
my Tranſport I could not forbear pityingli 
her. But her Grief could not be helped 
And I, to ſpare her, tried my Clothes witli 
as great Humility as I could, before a littu 
impertinent looking-Glaſs, which would 
| ſcarce give me a View of half my Perſon: 
But how ſmart and killing: was the half! 
beheld in my.own; Eyes? 
I then began to dreſs my Head as ſoon 
as ever I could, to enjoy all my Ornament 
at once. My Heart went pit- a- pat, when 
E but thought how pretty I was Soing u 0 
be. Nay, that Thought even made 
Hand tremble every Pm I ſtuck. I ma 
as much Speed as I could; yet without be 
ing over haſty: For I was reſolved ever 
Thing ſhould be done to Perfection: But 
I. had ſoon finiſked; for the Perfection! 
then knew in Point of Dreſs was not ve!) 
| V extes 
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ä Tis true I began with wonder 
fully good Diſpoſitions; but that was all. 


But then you ſhould have ſeen what a 
Work I have had in that Reſpect, ſince I 


knew more of the World. Men talk of their 


Sciences and Philoſophy, and cry up their 


learned Stuff: But they are none of them 
to be compared to the important Skill of 
placing a Ribbon with Judgment, or of 


determining what Colour it ſhould be of. 


If one could but know what paſſes in a 


Coquet's Head, on ſuch Occaſions; if we 
could but obſerve, how penetrating, how 
ſharp and delicate her Soul is in the Judg- 


ments ſhe makes, on the Faſhions ſhe 


R cries, rejects, heſitates, and at laſt pitches 
on, when weary of her Uncertainty add 
Irreſolution: (For it frequently happens 


that ſhe is diſſatisfied; Her Performance. 
always falling very ſhort of what ſhe in- 
tended ;) I ſay, if one could but know the 


vaſt Importance. and endleſs Diſcuſſion of 


all thoſe material Points; It would be 


enough to frighten even the moſt able Ca- 
pacities z and Ariſtotle himſelf would be 


but a School-boy, compared to a Co- 
quet. This I affirm, becauſe I know it 
throughly. . When in Matter of Dreſs you 


have once found out what is well, it is but 


a very indifferent Diſcovery: For you muſt _ 


find out what is better, in order to arrive 


at laſt at what is better ſtill, And to at. 


E — 5 | tain 


a. 
* 
R * EEE 


7 
H 
"Þ 
4 1 
i 
2 
- K 
<Y 
4 
1 
6 


S 


wanted to put on a little pert Air, I had 


dive into the Souls of Men, that you may 


this the chief and moſt extenſive of all 


and then we ſhall ſee, who will have moſt 
Cauſe to laugh, he or J. : 


which has coſt me many an extravagant 


ferved to have had ſo much Trouble taken 
with it. But then I pity it, when I be- 


wiuhat makes amends for it is, That I in- 
| Fr; 
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tain that ſuperlative Degree, you muſt 


prefer what will pleaſe them moſt to what 
does only pleaſe them much. And is not 


Sciences? 1 

Lou ſee, I am a little jocular on our 
Arts of Caquetry. And why ſhould { 
ſcruple todoit now to you, ſince the Time 
for exerciſing that Art is over for either of 
us? And for my Part, if any Body would 
laugh at having ſeen me formerly a Co- 
quet; let him come to me, and he ſhall 
hear from me a thouſand coquetiſh Tricks 
of mine perhaps, which he knows not yet, 


* 


I have a roguiſh little Face of my own, 
Trick. Tho” one could never imagine by its 
preſent melancholy Form, that it ever de- 
hold it: An Honour which I do it very 


ſeldom, and hardly ever on purpoſe. But 


dulged my Vanity formerly, more than any 
Woman ever did. I had all the Ways of 


making my ſelf agreeable at my Fingers 
Ends. I knew how to be ſeveral ſorts of 


Women in the ſame Breath. When 1 


— 
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2 certain Geſture and Dreſs, wherewith I 
was ſure of Succeſs. The very next Day 
you might have ſeen me with a tender lan- 
guſhing Countenance; and on a third I 
aſſumed a modeſt, ſerious, and a careleſs 


BE Look. I was ſure of fixing the moſt un- 


ſteady Man, and of deceiving his Conſtancy, 
by changing, or ratherevery day metamor- 
phoſing his Miſtreſs, which with regard to 
him was as much as if he had had a new one. 

But I am always wandering from my 
Subject. Pray forgive my Digreſſions. 


They divert and even help me ſometimes to 
a little Breath. Beſides, you know I am 
now converſing with you. 


I was then ſoon dreſs'd, and really 1 ſo 


perfectly eclipſed poor Toinon, that I was 


aſhamed of it. I appeared an Angel in 
Mrs. Du Tour's Eyes. But Toinon could 
not forbear finding Faults with my Clothes, 
and I approved of every Thing ſhe ſaid 
out of meer Charity. For had I given 
Vent to all my Joy, her Mortification 
would have been much greater, and there- 
fore I concealed it. My Heart, you muſt 


know, always inclined me to have thoſe _ 


little Regards for that of others. | 
I was impatient to ſhew my ſelf, and to 
go to Church, to ſee how much I ſhould 
be looked at. Toinon, who had her Sweet- 
heart with her every Holiday went out be- 
fore me, for fear I ſhould follow her, and 
a 2 OE leſt 


© TvLitn 
| teſt in caſe we ſhould go together he ſhould 
look at me more than at her, on Account 
of my fine Clothes; For a new Suit ts with 
ſome People very near on a Level with an 
handſome Face, ods | 
l then went out alone a little out of Coun. 
tenance: Becauſe I fancied there was one 
particular Look to be kept, and that my 
Beauty and Attire required me to be more iſ 
than ordinary upon my Guard. I held up 
my Head with great Care; For that is the 
beginning of an uninſtructed Vanity ; 
and as much as I can remember, I think [ 
reſembled pretty mucha young little lovely 
freſh coloured Girl juſt come — a Coun- 
try Education, who cannot help being a 
little aukward: But whoſe Charms yet 
impriſoned ſeem to ſtrive to get abroad. 
Nor did I make the beſt of all the Charms 
of my Face. I had abandoned that to its 
own Conduct; (as you faid very comically 
the other Day, ſpeaking of another Wo- 
man.) Yet for all that I was much looked 
at by ſeveral that paſſed by. I was more 
delighted than ſurpriſed at this, for I was 
fully ſenſible it was no more than my Due. 
And to tell you the Truth, there were but 
very few Perſons fo compleat as mine. | 
pleaſed the Heart as much as the Eye, and 
Beauty was the leaſt of my Advantages. 
No I am entring upon an Event which 
has been the original Cauſe of all my my 
54 * Adven- 
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Adventures, ang I ſhall begin the ſecond 


Part of my Life with it. For it yould 
doubtleſs tire you, if you was obliged to 


read it all in a Breath, and a little Pauſe 


will refreſh us n 


— 


The End of the firſt Pare of the Lizzof 


mann 
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| TE firſt Part of tbe Life of Marianne 


bas, it ſeems, been acceptable io many 


TH © Perſons, who among other Things have 
r - 8. . * 5 

171 chiefly been delighted with the Reflections with 
T3 which it is interſperſed. Others again have 


Pbhbougbt the Number of theſe too great; and it 
1 1 is to ſuch I addreſs this ſhort Preface. 
ih: Fan Author ſhould offer them a Book in- 
114 liluled Reflections on Mankind, would they 
ll not read it with Pleaſure, if the Reflection, 
14 were good? And, have we not Numbers of 
theſe Books, ſome of which are much valued? 
by then ſhould they be diſpleaſed with Re- 
Nectious here, only becauſe they are Reflec- 
—_—_ gt . 
But, ſay they, they are not in their 
Proper Place, when mixed with Adventures 
like theſe, in which the Buſineſs 1s to amuſe 
not to ſet us on thinking... . 1 
My Anſwer is; If you look upon Marianne's 
Life as a Romance, you are certainly in the 
right. In that Caſe your Critick is juſt. 
There are then too many Reflections in it, and 
it has not the Form uſually given to Romances, 
or Tales written only to amuſe the Reader. 
But Marianne did not in the leaſt intend 10 
| writ 


the Hiſtory of her Life, and ſhe pens it in ber 


own Manner. Marianne has no Scheme for 


making a Book. She is no Author, but only 
a thinking Woman, who has paſſed through: 
a great Variety of Stations; who has ſeen 
much of the World; Whoſe Life in ſhort is 4 


Series of Events, which have given her a 


thorough Knowledge of the human Heart, and 
of Men's Characters. When ſhe relates her 
Adventures, fhe fancies herſelf converſing 
with a Friend, to whom ſhe [peaks or an- 
fwers in a familiar manner. And it is with 


that Diſpoſition of Mind . ſhe without Di- 


tinition interſperſes the Facts ſhe relates, with 


the Reflections thoſe Facts naturally raiſe in 
the Mind. This is what made Marianne: 
write ber Life in the Method ſhe has done. 
Her Style, if you pleaſe, is neither that of a* 


Romance nor that f an Hiſtory. But it is 
properly bers, aud you: muſt not expect any 
other from ber. You muſt imagine that ſe 


does not write buttonverſe ; and her Style and 


Way of Narration . conſidered in that Light © 


will perhaps appear at leaſt tolerable. 


However, it muſt"*.be- owned, that in ibe 
Courſe of her Hiſtory, ſhe reflects leſs, and 
relates more; but ſtill ſhe reflects. As ſbe is 
now about to change her Station, ber Recitals - 


will conſequently be more curious, and her Re- 


Grand Monde. | : 
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write a Romance. Her Friend asks ber for 


lections more applicable to what paſſes in the 
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As for the reſt, many Readers perhaps will 
not like the Quarrel between the Coachman 
and Mrs. Du Tour. There are People who 
think it beneath them to take the leaſt Notice 


of what is in the common Opinion vile and ig- 


able. But thoſe that are more of a Philo- 
ſophic Turn, and leſs deceived by the Diſtinc- 
tion which Pride has eſtabliſhed here be- 
low ; thoſe People, T ſay, will be glad to ſee 


obat Man is in the Charafter of a Coach: 


man, and what Woman that of a Petty: Lins. 
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